PETER e CARFY, priwtr wr < | 


os Cl rv aaa 
. 1913 ] e Vol. 62, No. 1606. August 7, 1913 











i i \ 
if VY sit 
N? \ 
( Gt ie WHE 
‘ / 
. - 
ff 





SKIPPER AND MATE 

















Entered at the Post fica at a an “oe Ni Y., 
Mat 
Co; opyr ight in En &. a ni toe ‘Br iti sh Possessions 





























Kelly Springfield 


Automobile Tires 





are made, we believe, of the toughest and longest wearing 
rubber composition that science has produced. And each individual 
tire is fashioned by hand. Road records have proved that these 


two facts make mileage. 


Kelly-Springfield Tire Co., Cor. B’way & 57th St., N. Y. 


Branch offices in New York, Chicago, Philadelphia, Boston, x. Louis = etroi Toit, Cincinnati San Francisco, Los Angeles, Cleveland, Baltimore, Seattle, 
tla nta, 


The Hearn Tire & Rubber Co., Columbus, O. Southern Hardware & Woodstock Co., Ltd., New Orleans, La. 
Bering Tire & Rubber Co., Ho uston, Texas Atkinson Tire & Supply Co., Jacksonv ille, Fla 

Boss Rubber Co., os lenver, Colo. Centr: al Rubber & Supply Ca, Indian apolis, Ind. « 

Todd Rubber Co., New Haven, Conn. C. D. Franke & Co., Charleston, S. c 

H. R. Olmstead & — eaten Dy N. Y. K & S Aute Tire Company, Limited, Toronto 
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4A Locomobife 


Right Drive Models Left Drive Models 


The only high grade car offering choice of drive. The change gear lever 
is operated by the Right Hand, the safest and most natural arrangement 
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Did You Boor We want you to sit in our car and ride in it, and compare its 
Tro Lentils upholstery with that of other cars. No matter what the conditions 


may be, Locomobile 'Ten-Inch Upholstery creates a luxurious 
comfort not to be found in any other car. 


Ten-Inch Upholstery ? 


Everybody wants all the comfort possible. With some people it is a necessity. 





Test the Locomobile thoroughly for easy riding qualities in comparison with any and all cars. 


Locomobile Ten-Inch Upholstery is scientifically constructed so that it retains its shape and ap- 
pearance anid yet is so soft and yielding that even a delicate person may travel 200 miles per day 
without fatigue. 


Locomobile Ten-Inch Upholstery is the greatest comfort improvement ever made in motoring. 
The Locomobile is being selected in preference to other high grade cars for this advantage alone, 
time after time. 

SIX CYLINDER MODELS: “38” Right Drive Models and Left Drive lviodels—“ 48” Right Drive Models and Left Drive Models 


1914 Advance Folder Mailed on Application 


The Locomobile Company of America, Bridgeport, Conn. 
MOTOR CARS AND MOTOR TRUCKS 


. New York Chicago Philadelphia Boston Washington Baltimore San Francisco 
BRANCHES: — s. Louis Atlanta Fittsburgh Minneapolis Bridgeport Los Angeles Oakland 
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Guess Again 


(This is page number two of Life’s great offer.) 





ee a 





Guess the places on the map where 

Life is being read as shown by the 
\.) pictures on this page; and if your 
"answer is correct and you will send a 
us one dollar (see coupon) we will BSS > 
send you Life for three months to Y 
any address in this country. 





(in our issue of July 10th we published seven ig 

eu = pictures, similar to those on this page, of places a) 
where Life is being read, and received many 
responses. For the benefit of those who were 
unable to guess correctly, the places were as 
Sollows, beginning with the top centre: Russia, 
Samoan Islands, Holland, Greenland, Brook- 
lyn, Pekin, Kansas. P. S. In case youdon't 
happen to guess the answers correctly it will 
make no difference provided you send the 
dollar. This is confidential. Save. this copy ‘ 
of Life so you can see the answers published in , 
the next number.) 














Special 
Extra ie 
= ff Po rye ' 
Recently we chronicled our intense annoyance from be- Fe Pn (es 
ing obliged to write the horridly uneuphonious word / nadian $1.13, 
news-stand, and asking for suggestions. Up to the Foreign $1.26). « 
hour of going to press we note the following: _ bos : ag for 
fe) 
: Newsary 
omin 
§ News-shop ' daa — 
War Number Newsatorium 
News E i a 
. Pro-Suffrage Number edie renee 
School Number z + se y age ae None of these names fills our usually sympa- 
a eg % Oep- thetic bosom with vibrations of harmonic joy 
tember and are onl = a ’ 
Army Number she a ie ae af 
Navy Number no ee ene EVERY TUESDAY Open only to new s 


h senewed at onl tees no subscription 
YEW y This ts position is rate. 
oe Se “tla ‘ us direct; not through an agent or deaiee. “ 
TEN CENTS 
LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York 20 


Is it caloric enough for you? ONE YEAR $5.00. (CANADIAN $5.52, FOREIGN $6.04.) \ 
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To the Man Who is Out of a 
Job 


HE following directions to the 

man out of a job have been care- 

fully compiled by one of our experts 
and will be found very useful: 

See any college professor; one, if 
possible, who has written a book on 
sociology. He will explain to you 
present conditions and will give you 
all the facts and statistics bearing on 
the case. 

Call on any banker. Explain to him 
that you have character and ask him 
to make you a loan so you can start 
up some profitable business. 

See Mr. Hearst, tell him you are a 
member of the proletariat, and” give 
him a list of your grievances. He will 
publish an editorial on the subject. 

Get a competent stenographer to an- 
swer all the advertisements which 
appear in the daily papers. This may 
cost you something, but remember that 
nothing is so important as a job, and 
you can afford to spend any amount 
of money in securing one. 

Hire a cottage in Newport, and by 
being patient you will in time become 
acquainted with the successful business 
men who live there. They will no 
doubt be able to suggest something 
that you can do. 

Apply to any railroad—first taking 
out an accident policy in some reliable 
insurance company. Also make your 





will. 


old stage coach has given place 

to the automobile. There are thousands 

of roadside taverns where there were 

hundreds before. Yet all of them and the 
palatial city hotels find 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 


as popular as it was a century ago. 
Honestly made from the best Penn- 
sylvania Rye and pure mountain 
water. Aged in charred . 
wood and bottled in J! / 
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The making of thin 
watches which shall also 
be reliable is fraught with 

‘many fine mechanical dif- 
ficulties. 

That we offer a thin 
watch at all announces 
that we have conquered \ 
these difficulties, for never 
does a Waltham watch go 
out without possessing as 
its main glory instru- 
mental precision. 

The “Colonial A” watch 
shown here is beautiful to 
the eye, imperceptible in 
the pocket and a true 
Waltham in accuracy. 

Perhaps you would like 
our booklet on thin 
watches. We would like 
you to have it. It is free 
on request, 


Waltham {\/ateh 
mpany 
Waltham, Mass. 


Lefore buying any watch be 
sure to ask your jeweler about our 
“* Riverside” models. The Riverside 
booklet ts interesting and iree, 
Write us for it, 
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Old Adages Disproved 
Early to Bed, Early to Rise? 


HIS saying, of course, was all very well in the old days, when all the people wore 
T hayseed in their hair, and the crops were a matter of concern even to the humblest 
soubrette. To prove that it is wrong, however, it is only necessary to test it. 
You will discover that when you go to bed early, instead of getting up the next 
morning with the lark, as this misleading adage would have you believe, the breakfast 
bell may ring four times and you can’t be drawn out of your slumber with a derrick. 
Sleep is now known to be a habit. The more you indulge in it the more you want. 
To rise early, therefore, always make a business of playing poker or bridge until 
midnight at least. Otherwise you'll miss your train and be late at your office. 








Lit tL 

















nn PROCES IIT tS ait ba 





Mave i is ‘the Goontest 
Six-Cylinder Car Ever Produced 


() =: entire sales organization, engineering dc- 


partment and! factory managers not only cn- 

dorse the statement that this is the greatest six- 
cylinder car ever produc-d, but insist upon advertising 
it as such—there is 'uo other expression which so 
adequately and truthfully describes the new 1914 
Oldsmobile Model 54. 

We have never before in our sixteen years of auto- 
mobile manufacturing made so strong a statement. 
Our policy has ever been, and will continue to be, a 
truthful adherence to facts, and when we commit our- 
selves we believe we can prove by demonstration or 
comparison that we have not underestimated the posi- 
tion occupicd by Model 54 among sixes. 

The motor of this new Oldsmobile is a marvel. ‘To 
perfect it, the largest corps of engineers, engaged in 


Four or Five-Passenger Phaeton, touring body type, $2975 


} een Sone o starting: lightis lighting and ignition system. Electric light in t 


Limousine, $43u° 
Equipment 191 4 Oldsmobile, Model 54 ¢ Combination electric and oil side and tail lamps, s 


Special design Oldsmobile electric head lamps. 
woah ventilating windshield. Top, boot, and patented adjustable side curtains. 60 miles s; 


Rear ‘ire irons, capacity for two tires. Demountable rims, =m extra. Import 


the exclusive business of designing and building auto- 
mobile motors have labored for months. They feel 
(and we believe you will agree) that this product is 
the most efficient six-cylinder motor either in this 
country or abroad. Not too light—not too heavy— 
perfect in balance and control—it is all that knowing 
motorists mean by the term ‘‘ light on its feet.’’ 

The 1914 Oldsmobile is not a triumph for our- 
selves exclusively, but one in which every American 
can share. Europe’s most noted car builders have 
yet to produce a car that will surpass this Oldsmobile 
in appearance, completeness or performance. 

The 1914 Oldsmobile can be seen at any of our 
factory branches, located in all the principal cities, 
and dealers from coast to coast. A complete cata- 
logus will be sent on request. 


Seven-Passenger Touring Car, $3150 


ial Oldsmobile design. 
pecial design three-way 
edometer. Adjustable stem setting and winding 
horse-hair tonneau mat. Motor-driven air pump. 





top holders. cogs 
Motor, 50 ao six-cylinders, unit power plant, thre: 


pearing auxiliary seats in seven-passenger. (Extra, at additional cost, wire wheels; special Oldsmobil 
e-point suspension. Bore 4\%,stroke 5%. Extreme length of four and fiv 


16 feet. Extreme length of seven-passenger, 17 feet. Springs front, semi-elliptic. S 


electric trouble lamp. Tools, jack. Patented bow separatin 
le touring trunks 3 


prings rear, % elliptic. Tires 36 x 5 both front and rear. 





1914 DELIVERIES BEGIN AUGUST FIRST 


OLDS MOTOR WORKS, Lansing, Michigan 
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The Teasing of Xanthias 


“ Ne sit ancillae.” * * *—Horace, Book II, Ode 4. 


ee never need blush since your ‘ove for a handmaid, 
Friend Xanthias, is known to—well, more than a few. 


Conceal it no more—here’s a girl who is planned, made 
And fashioned for you. 


Briseis, the slave-girl, with tints like the lily’s, 
Her body a mingling of fire and snow, 
Enraptured the noble and haughty Achilles— 
A thing that you know. 


And Ajax, the fearless and well-known deficr, 
Was snared Ly Tecmessa, the modest and grave; 
Though he was a lord who could surely look higher, 

And she was his slave. 





AT Last! 


And as for your Phyllis, who scorns your sesterces, 
Her family tree may be broad as an oak’s. 
Her people, I’m sure, though upset by reverses, 
Were eminent folks. 


A girl so devoted, unlike any other 
Your arm may have had the occasion to crush, 
Could never, believe me, be born of a mother 
For whom you need blush. t 


‘Her arms and the turn of her ankles enthuse me; 


Her face has the glamor that all men adore— 
What! Jealous? You mean it? Go on—you amuse me! 
I’m forty—and more 


Louis Untermeyer. 
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“so THAT’S YOUR NEW BATHING SUIT! BUT WHY DON’T YOU 
GO IN?” 
“a. 


I’M TAKING LESSONS IN A CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL AND 
HAVEN’T GOT TO THE WATER YET.” 


Time to Call a Halt 


Gpou not something be done about the tendency re- 

cently developed among employees of railroads to band 
themselves together in order to take measures to protect 
themselves from accidents? If employees of railroads 
are going to resent being killed by the railroads employing 
them, there is no telling where the thing may end. 

Not long ago such a “safety” meeting was held in 
Herington, Kansas, and even the wives and children of the 
railroad. men employed by the Rock Island road were 
present, thus shamelessly defying all precedent. Among 
other things brought out during this meeting was the fact 
that upon one railroad in one year ten thousand men had 
been injured or killed. Naturally both the railroads and 
Wall Street are alarmed. If women and children are going 
to make a fuss because their husbands and fathers are 
being killed or crippled, some other means may: have to be 
provided for coupling cars, not to speak of the in- 
stallation of numerous safety devices, each one of which 
has its effect! in reducing dividends. This, of course, is 
only one more attack upon the poor railroads. 
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A Fable of Conservation 


Gr= there was a man who became thoroughly imbued 

with the idea that conservation: was the most impor- 
tant of all movements. “It is my duty to show everybody 
how important it is,” he argued, and, accordingly, he left 
off eating and burning coal, and he refused to wear any 
more clothes than the moral law required. He grew pale 
and emaciated, but he did not care, for he knew that he 
was’ the greatest influence for conservation the world had 
ever seen. One day, however, a friend, who was franker 
and bolder than the others, said to him: “You are 
undoubtedly right as to the general advisability of conser- 
vation, but why do you not also believe in the conservation 
of. human life?” 

“By jove!” replied the ardent one. “I never thought 
of that. -I think I will slip around to some well-conducted 
restaurant and order the largest steak that the menu 
boasts.” 

Moral—What’s conservation for the goose is not neces- 
sarily. conservation for the. gander. 





Pormseteh, 
U2 Kee, 





Lady Visitor: CHEER UP, MY GOOD MAN. 
“STONE WALLS DO NOT A PRISON MAKE.” 

“NO, INDEED, LADY. IT TAKES DIRT, AND DISEASE, FOUL AIR, 
ROTTEN FOOD, FLOGGING AND TORTURE, THIEVING OFFICERS, AND 
GRAFT HIGHER UP—NOWADAYS.” 


YOU KNOW, 

















Satan: 


“WELL, YOUR MAJESTY, I—ER—EXPERIMENTED ON—ER—— 


sr a ot 


I UNDERSTAND THAT YOU WERE A VIVISECTOR WHEN ON EARTH. 


” 


“sic ’IM, CERBERUS.” 


Tramps 


CCORDING to the World’s Work, 
the railroad estimate of the num- 
ber of tramps in this country is about 
half a million. These gentry 
prey upon the railroads over 
which they journey back and 
forth. They apparently con- 
tribute nothing to society, ex- 
cept appetites and subjects for 
magazine articles by a few 
enterprising writers. 

Yet there is something to 
be said in favor of the tramp. 
Like the multimillionaire, he 
can eat but three meals a 
day, wear but one suit of 
clothes at a time, and sleep in 
but one bed. But, on the other 
hand, he cannot do nearly 
the harm to our railroads that 
lies within the scope of a 
millionaire. He cannot load 
them with bond issues, wreck 
their efficiency as common car- 
riers or rig the market with 
them. The tramp cannot buy 
and sell legislatures, main- 
tain an expensive lobby in 
Congress, turn the course 





of elections, bring on wars, 
throttle 


create slums, or 


the press. Is there not something, 
therefore, to be-said in favor of the 
much maligned tramp? 


“By jINKs! 


Hint to- Wniters 


RITERS who happen to be job- 
less just now will find it to 
their advantage to take up the cur- 
rency question. More can be written 
about this question with less knowl- 
edge and less preparation than about 
any other question under: the sun, not 
even excepting the tariff. It differs 
from the tariff.in.this: The tariff, 
while a very old and hoary question, 
has never been scientifically settled. 
The currency question, however, not 
only can be definitely settled, but 
has been scientifically settled several 
times in our history. 

There is every reason to believe that 
the Wilson administration 1s‘ going to 
settle it again, and there is no reason 
why any writer in the United States, 
regardless of knowledge and ability, 
should not share in the. settlement. 
Have no hesitation. Just strike in 
anywhere and write on and on, be- 
sprinkling your article plentifully with 
such words as credit, value, standard, 
contraction, inflation, etc. If a writer 
can do this brazenly enough and unin- 
terestingly enough he stands a good 
chance of being mistaken for a pro- 
fessor of political economy. 





THERE’S THE OLD FAKE THAT SOLD ME THIS BALKY BRUTE.” 
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Life’s Fresh Air Fund 


Inclusive of 1912, Lire’s Fresh Air Funp 
has been in operation twenty-six years. In 
that time it has expended $139,304.44 and 
has given a fortnight in the country to 
34,748 poor city children. 

The Fund is supported entirely by bequests 
and voluntary contributions, which are ac- 
knowledged in this column. 


Previously acknowledged .......... $4,030.52 
0 eee ee eee 2.00 
tree er ere ee 5.00 
i Mh ek a iincasGhanteckaes tes 6.00 
Sunshine Club, Isabel Schubert, 

I bce acbtigth sete ee pee eC Owe e.s 2.00 
a ee SS Seer ees eer 25.00 
DS ME ae aicla bob a ck sate tales F.00 
pe ee er 5.00 
Mavearet BONE. 6.6.65 cine gecccses 5.00 
Oy | “ASRS See ee 5.00 
i = ee 25.00 
“ Semi-Circle Club of Brooklyn’’.. 33-75 
Ot NE is0obe 04+ bdneantoedes 10.00 
OER Py. WEES éesvetowecvedewes 6.00 
pe en re re 10.00 
US re rere 5.90 
Fidvin: DOMMtGe 6 6cc ewe wssicwewes 6.00 

Paes WRRINIDIES 66.0 acusnsiiouceteses 10.00 
Pi EEE Gi iicigicdcietmeweep ede 5.90 
yy ee errr re errr eee 6.00 
PET vkerenadworereceg ep eos 1.00 
Re PE Sob taxes 8650.80 esooon vs 20.00 
Margaret McE. Chahoon........... 6.00 
Mary Elizabeth Chahoon........... 6.00 
Coals TIC 6045p ce vecescce0 10.00 
In Memory of William Lanman Bull, 

Te. wmreepeds pemnbeereminrien ae 25.00 
[en Aree ron ere 3.00 
a.” ae hee 10.00 
8 eer 6.00 
Ge EE ce ticdoeus et aacsesteme nes 5.00 
S. B. Dick Speer, John B. Speer, 

Joseph McK. Speer, Jr......... 15.00 
MOROMASY Neches veces. ceveeerewases 2.00 
REE Noa wneud cane dcwendwgeses 2.00 
OO eee a a are 2.00 
Ne Ae er 1.00 
IES Fadi SGOT o bs 60. wo One 10.00 
iand.s Gaacie datos eee 5.00 
| Re re 25.00 
Wi SE hedstasiwanesgosegedew 10.00 
Margaret Th. Cities. oiccccscsces 5.00 
Pi? ef Se re eee 1.00 


“Fred S. Miller” and “R. E. M.” 10.00 
In loving memory of G. U. S., who 





loved little children............ 25.00 
ee re 10.00 
$4,424.07 


ACKNOWLEDGED WITH THANKS. 
Two cases Shredded Wheat from the Na- 


tional Food Co., Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
Twenty’ tennis riteqi@ts froni*Alex. Taylor 


& Co., New York. 


Postals from Our Guests 


Dear Paper 

have a good time and I go and gather 
cherry and I have fine Eaten and Every day 
after dinner we go down swiming and me 
and robert sleep together and send me 10 
cents. 

* * 7 * * 

Dear Friend, 

I write you these few lines to let you 
know we arrived safe. The place is very 
nice and beautiful. It is full of cherries 
and apples, also strawberries. Virginia is 
very good the name of the place is Lire’s 
Farm, Branchville, Conn. 

From V. G. 


‘Sur s* 


Sanctum Talks 


° ELL, well, Lire!” 

“My dear Professor Henri 
Bergson. I thought you had gone 
home.” 

“T have gone ostensibly. This is 
only a quiet little visit which I am 
paying to you after the thing is all 
over, to congratulate you.” 

“To congratulate me!” 

“Yes; as a representative of the 
American people I want to congratulate 
you upon my recent visit.” 

“You mean, Professor Bergson——” 

“T mean that I have started in your 
country a new race of philosophers. 
Think of what this means for the 
future!” 

“Ah, Professor Bergson; no one 
is more grateful to you than I am. 
But it is not for the philosophers 
that I am thinking.” 

“No?” 

“No, Professor Bergson; my grati- 
tude wells up to you for an entirely 
different cause” 

“What is that?” 

“T am grateful on behalf of all of 
the husbands of America.” 

“You astonish me, Lire. I don’t 
think I met one of them while I was 
here.” 

“No, they were all playing golf, 
poker, or damning the stock market. 


? 


But, thanks to you, future generations 
of them will reap the benefit.” 

“The benefit of what, Lire?” 

“Of your visit, of course.” 

“T fail to understand you.” 

“My dear Henri Bergson, I am 
amazed that a person of your per- 
spicacity should fail to grasp the on- 
tological, transcendental, teleological, 
analytical, and dialectic phenomena 
which I have just placed before your 
area of consciousness.” 

“Nevertheless, I am still in the 
dark. Explain to me why the future 
generations of husbands will be so 
grateful for my presence here.” 

“Because, Professor Bergson, their 
wives will have developed a new non- 
sense to discuss. Don’t you see this 
gives the husbands all the more time to 
themselves? Isn’t that simple?” 

“Quite simple, Lire. Thank you. 
Good morning.” 

“Good morning.” 


An Expert 


RIGGS: I see that conditions in 
Sing Sing are pretty bad. 
Griccs: Yes. I should judge by the 
accounts that they are almost as bad 
as the summer resort where I spent 
my vacation. 
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THE ONE WHO OUGHT TO BE HAPPY AND THE ONE WHO REALLY IS 
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VACATION JOYS 





“ ARE MY CLOTHES DRY YET, HENRY, OR SHALL I GO BACK TO BED?” 


Engineers Wanted 


ANTED—By the N. Y., N. H. 

& H. R. R., Locomotive Engi- 
neers. No ordinary engineers need ap- 
ply. Owing to the great increase in the 
number of wrecks, we need engineers 
who will accept the entire responsi- 
bility and take the entire blame. Must 
understand not only engines, block 
signals and cross-overs, but must have 
a complete working knowledge of the 


entire railroad system. Must take com- 
plete charge so as to leave no excusing 
loophole in case of disaster. Wages 
nominal owing to the high salaries 
paid to the less responsible officials 
znd directors. Address, C. S. M., Any- 
ville. 


- BOUT how long has Mr. Bryan 
been Secretary of State?” 
“Oh, about fifty speeches.” 


A Real Need 


How to pasteurize milk. 

—Newspaper heading. 

VERYBODY has had a shy at milk. 

But what is really needed is a 
method of pasteurizing some of our 
girls. 

Pasteurized styles, pasteurized danc- 
ing, pasteurized slang, pasteurized fool- 
ishness among women—that would be 
something like. 




















SEE AMERICA FIRST 
A NATIVE FEAST IN NEW YORK 
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The Short Story as She Is 


TRADITION 


By Edyth Wharble 
O this was Freda Buzby. The name 
went like a needle through his 
brain, pricking him into alertness. 

He had known her in the old days; 
she had been a clear-eyed school girl 
then. Now she was a woman study- 
ing him. Her smile was friendly but 
masked. He knew that, but instead 
of disconcerting him it caused the 
thrill of encounter to rise to the sur- 
face of his nature. Their wits, like 
delicately tempered rapiers, were 
caught up in the play of words. 

For two months they analyzed each 
other. Then he knew he loved her. 
But he felt that he didn’t under- 
stand her—that they were not really 
intimate. The congenital mystery of 
her nature baffled him. At times she 
seemed utterly fathomless; despite 
what he did there was that nebulous 
something. between them. 

Still, she had said she loved him. 
They had not kissed. That would 
have been permissible, inevitable, in 
the old days but now, no. He did 
not understand her; she did not un- 
derstand him. 

Then came the time when he asked 
her to marry him. 

“No,” she said. Her face was that 
of a woman schooled by her inner- 
most self and by the society in which 
she moved to keep all emotion hidden. 

“Why?” He was frankly puzzled. 

“T love you but I cannot marry 
you,” she answered. “It’s tradition 
—tradition. We are separated—it is 
the abyss between us.” 

“But why is it such an abyss?” 

“Because the author has placed it 
there.” She laid a kindly hand on 
his coat sleeve. “Don’t you under- 
stand? The author of this story has 
decided that I must not marry you 
and with her tradition is the means 
to a paramount issue. One can’t go 
against one’s author. ’Twould spoil 
the story.” 

He saw the force of her argument 
and, rising, stepped out of the pages. 

“The next time I hire out as a 
hero,” he muttered, “it will be with 
Robert W. Chambers.” 





THE PINK WINDOW SHADE 
By O. Heinrich 
F you slipped on a banana skin and 
the asphalt came up and tapped you 
behind the ear that would be Life. 

But—— , 

If a beautiful young woman in_a 
green gown and a picture hat with an 
orange plume on it leaned from the 
forty-second story window of her 
mother-of-pearl front Fifth Avenue 
mansion and dropped at your feet a 
banana skin with these words written 
on it in’ purple ink,. “The -Pink 
Window. Shade”—that would be 
Romance. 

And that is just what happened to 
Sperry Van Barger.’ He picked up 
the banana skin and studied the callig- 
raphy carefully. Then he yawned. 

Van Barger was a club man. Ennui 
was his middle'name. Life in. a big 
city had stultified him. But he was 
also a true adventurer. _He looked at 
the banana skin again and determined 
to find the’ pink window’ shade. 

Day after day Van Barger pursued 
his quest. He found green window 
shades and yellow ones.. He. found 
them of red, blue, purple; brown and 
cerise. Once he thought he had a 
pink one but it turned out to be old 
rose. 

Van Barger’s nerves became fraz- 
zled. Long searching made him self- 
centered; he woré a confused, evasive 
air in the presence of his fellows; his 
speech was contradictory and ram- 
bling. Tired of his tergiversations he 
finally avoided all human society. 

One day he had an idea that was 
like a big white light. Why not con- 
fide in his wife, why not ask her to 
help him solve the mystery? 

There! I forgot to mention that 
Van Barger had a wife. Well, tire- 
some reader, to be quite candid with 
you this story is not written as it 
should be. Any inspired bookkeeper, 
any honest policeman, any sober sailor, 
even you, could do better. 

Van Barger’s wife was a pretty 
little person, blonde and blue eyed. 
They met: quite frequently; generally 
at meal times. The very next morn- 





ing Van Barger, quite inadvertently 
ran across her at breakfast. 

“Ah, there, my dear,” he said, with 
his usual wit. He told: her of his 
troubles and to his. surprise she 
laughed. 

“What's the matter?” he demanded. 

“You dear old stupid,” ‘she said, 
“all. our window shades are pink.” 

' “So they are,” said Van Barger, 
looking around in open-mouthed won- 
der. 

-‘“And do you see that ink over 
there?” 

“Tees. 

“Tt’s purple. And those bananas 
on the chiffonier?” 

“Of course.” 

“Well, don’t you remember how 
Fido’ jumped up, caught hold’ of a 
tassel on a window shade and tore 
the shade? Don’t you remember how 
I’ asked you to get me a new one on 
the way home from the club? No, of 
course you don’t remember. You 
aren’t- used to having things on your 
mind. When you left that morning 
I thought you would forget it and I 
ran to the door to remind you. When 
I found you gone I hurriedly seized 
a banana skin (for there was no paper 
handy), scribbled the message and 
dropped it out the window at your 
feet.” 


WAITING 
By Andreiz Grimezdeth 


HE day was dreary. Ivan Pecanos- 

trich was irresolute and nervous. 

He glanced around the shabby room 
and finally said: 

“If she would only come. I have 
waited these twenty years;, why is it 
so difficult?” 

The walls turned back his brooding 
words. The sky outside was dark. 
Bombs flitted back and forth through 
the air. 

“Why doesn’t she come?” He 
Rept repeating the words. “Why 
doesn’t she come? Why doesn’t she 
come? I have been waiting twenty 
years. Why doesn’t she come? Come 

. come!” 
The very air seemed hopeless. He 
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glanced at her picture on the wall. 
The shrill cry of a drosky mingled 
with the moan of the serf 
Then all was silence. 

He was waiting. 

“T am hungry, yes, I am hungry. 
Think of me, I who have waited 
twenty years—I am hungry. She does 
not come and I am hungry.” 

Ivan Pecanostrich straightened up 
and looked around. He heard a distant 
door slam. 

Alexandra Nickankaneroffzz entered. 
Her eyes told him nothing. Ivan 
Pecanostrich said, “ Well, you have 
returned at last. Tell me if you have 
good news.” 

Alexandra Nickankaneroffzz answer- 
ed, “I have done your bidding.” 

“You told them that I have waited 
for twenty years?” 

wre 

“At the best cafés?” 

yes,” 

“ And 

Alexandra Nickankaneroffzz spoke. 
“They need one more waiter. You 
are to begin work to-morrow. You 
will receive two sous a day and half 
the tips.” 


“ee ew oe 


>” 





Walter Vogdes. 












MARK FENDER SOW, 


FIRST AID ON THE JUNGFRAU 


““T°HAT lady from Kentucky seems 
quite sad.” 
“Yes. Her husband is away. She’s 
a grass widow.” 
“You mean a blue grass widow.” 


CHUYLER: What constitutes “ the 
three R’s” in the education of a 
débutante ? 


VaN Puyster: Well, I should say 


raiment, ragtime and repartee. 
















































































NO MORE DUST ON THE BUNNIECLIFFE ROAD 


“WHY, CHILDREN ! 


WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN? THE HALL CARPET IS RUINED!” 
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“ou, Goopy! NOW MAYBE THEY’LL PROPOSE!” 


A Fine Chance 


OVERNMENT bonds have been quoted below par 
recently, and many of our good friends have been 
caused much uneasiness thereby. They should compose 
themselves. It is a proper cause for joy rather than grief. 
The full value of these bonds will have to be paid by the 
people when they are due, and the interest in the meantime. 
If the bankers want to make it to our interest to buy 
them up before they are duc, good enough. We have 
plenty of idle money which we have been kind enough to 
deposit in the banks. Let’s take this money and buy up 
the bonds. Thus we can get out of debt and make a little 
extra money for ourselves at the same time. It looks 
like a fine chance for the government to do a little finan- 
ciering on its own hook. 





“ Sorry, old man, to hear that your boy hasn’t done well.” 

“Yes, it’s a terrible disappointment to me. He’s failed 
in everything—hopeless.” 

“What do you intend doing with him?” 

“Oh, I suppose I’ll have to start him in Wall Street.” 











THE ANSWER TO THIS REBUS WILL BE PUBLISHED IN NEXT WEEK’S LIFE 
Answer to last wecek’s rebus: “Politics is a bad career for a poor man.” 








The Bluebottle Fly 


The Rockefeller Institute, after an elaborate series of ex- 
periments with living animals, says that the bluebottle stable 
fly is responsible for infantile paralysis. The California State 
University laboratory at Berkeley, after a similar series of 
experiments with living animals, says the bluebottle stable fly 
has nothing to do with the case. Now, with every desire in 
the world to be “scientific,” we want to know with what 
feelings we are to regard the bluebottle fly. Is he a criminal, 
or is he the victim of unjust aspersion? Should he be 
swatted ?—Argonaut. ; 


OT so hasty, neighbor. A matter of such moment 
can not be deciced so summarily. The thing to do 
is for all the faithful to set to at once experimenting with 
living animals until the bluebottle fly question is exhaus- 
tively considered from every possible angle. When the 
authorities have all disagreed on all possible phases of the 
matter, then point with pride to the affair as one of the 
greatest achievements of viviscction. 














ONE OF THE FIRST RESULTS OF WOMAN’S SUFFRAGE 


Questions 


T what age should human beings 
be permitted to run automobiles 
along public thoroughfares? 

What proportion of the accidents 
which happen are due to youthful 
chauffeurs? 

Legally a young man is a minor up 
to the age of twenty-one. If he is not 
deemed by the State to have judgment 
enough before that age to decide about 
who shall govern him, why should he 
be permitted to run an automobile? 
And is not the same thing true—only 
more so—of women as of men? 





VERY railroad is straight on its 
own map. 
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My Lady Loveth 


eo is the sign of love? A sigh, 
A quivering lip, a wistful eye? 

A dreamy mind, a careless tress, 

A sweet disorder in her dress? 

A waning hunger, fleeting blush, 

And when He comes—a timid hush? 


Ah, no! An even breath, a lip 

Too steadfast for the artless slip; 

An eye as cool as Autumn rain; 

A circumspect and’ scheming brain; 

A silken-netted, marcelled head ; 

A costume sleek as buttered bread; 

An appetite for fine cafés; 

A blush, that once perfected, stays; 

A clever tongue that, sweet and fast, 

Talks only Him—and His; and last— 

A hold on Him that rivaleth 

The clutch of hounds before the death! 
Jane Burr. 


Stunts 





* TIS now an old story, but oft re- 

peated, that: Dr. Alexis Carrel, 
the trick performer at the indispen- 
sable Rockefeller Institute, removes the 
vital organs from a live cat and keeps 
them going—heart beating, etc—for 
several days. 

You can go there yourself and 
see it. 

It was painful for the cat, you might 
say, but vivisectors tell us we are mis- 
taken in that idea. 

What’s a cat, anyway? 

Or, for that matter, a horse, a dog 
or a hospital patient? 

If Dr. Carrel —generally admitted 
to be the champion trick performer of 
the world—will remove his own vital 
organs or those of any other vivisector 
—and keep them working for three 
days, Lire will guarantee an enthusias- 
tic audience with paid admissions up 
to one thousand dollars. 





HE only test of poetry and women 
—Time. 


: “I’M VERY FOND OF ROAST EP 
fet TROUBLE IS IT LASTS FOR ABOUT SIX WEEKS.” 


\\\ A \ 
I Dior. 





IORNIS, MY DEAR. BUT THE 


The Beginning of a New Era 


N EW YORK CITY is beginning to 

make its own ice. Two ice ma- 
chines have been arranged for, and the 
ice thus made will be supplied to the 
people at cost. 

Does this, we wonder, mark the in- 
ception of a new civic era in cities? 
Now that the idea has been promul- 
gated, it is probable that other in- 
ventions will follow. For example, 
why not have a machine to distribute 
justice at cost prices, also one for 
politeness ? If we could secure 
courtesy at a minimum rate, is it not 
possible that it might be taken up 
and used quite largely? 

Another machine would be to fur- 
nish truth. This, we are fully aware. 
would not meet with the enthusiastic 
support of the press, but if this article 
were introduced at cost quite grad- 
ually, wouldn’t our papers come in 
time to welcome a little of it? 

We mean no harm by this iconoclas- 
tic suggestion. We are nothing if not 
radical. At the same time we would 
go slow. A little truth—a little polite- 


ness—a little justice; all of them at 
cost and beginning with small doses. 
Why not? 




















THE FAMILY TREE 
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SUSPICIOUS GENEROSITY 


“My DEAR, I HAVE DECIDED AFTER ALL TO LET YOU GO ABROAD, AND YOU MAY GET 
THOSE GOWNS AND JEWELS YOU WANT, TOO.” 
“WILLIAM ANDERSON! WHAT HAVE YOU BEEN UP TO NOW?” . 











AUGUST 7, 1913 


“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
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ENATOR BRIS- 
TOW’S resolution 
asking the Pres- 
ident to advise 
the Senate what 
salary was 
necessary to 
keep Mr. Bryan 
steadily on his 
job was tabled, 
of course, being only a 
piece of impudence, 
and not a bona fide 
effort to get Mr. 
Bryan’s pay raised. But some of 
the discourse attending it was inter- 
esting. Senator Bristow started out 
to be funny and suddenly found 
himself the butt of his own joke, 
the Senate being much readier to 
have fun with him than with the 
Chautauquaed Secretary. Senator 
Townsend of Michizan thought that 
the public announcement by Mr. 
Bryan that a man of his well-adver- 
tised Democratic tastes cannot live on 
an income of $12,000 a year presents 
a moral question for the consideration 
of the American people, the said ques- 
tion being whether, under the circum- 
stances, it is the duty of the citizen 
and the public servant to modify his 
style of living to bring it within his 
legitimate income, or whether it is his 
privilege to resell his services in order 
to cover the cost of the style of living 
he has adopted. 

This moral question did not get 
much discussion. It would be inter- 
esting to know whether such men as 
Senator Townsend are really as dense 







A. Miter, Sec’y and Treas. 


as they would appear about the social 
obligations of such a post as Mr. 
Bryan fills, and the cost of them. Of 
course twelve thousand dollars a year 
is a lot of money. A man and his 
wife can live on it comfortably at the 
best hotel in Washington and Have 
something over. Or they can keep 
house simply with about two women 
servants, or perhaps three, and not be 
pinched if they do not attempt to have 
much company. What costs money is 
not the provision of personal main- 
tenance, but the sort of apparatus 
that makes hospitalities possible. Prob- 
ably the Senator Townsends never go 
in for hospitality and know nothing 
about it. They don’t know, for ex- 
ample, that the real burden of filling 
an underpaid great office falls not so 
much on the man who fills it, as on 
his wife. They do not know that the 
pinch of being Secretary of State on 
twelve thousand a year falls chiefly on 
Mrs. Bryan, an admirable woman, rot 
much used to the duties of such a 
place, and who must be burdened and 
racked with the entirely unnecessary 
and senseless strain of trying to meet 
them with a ridiculously insufficient 
income. 





HE wife of a new President walks 
into an establishment in running 
order, with a good deal of experienced 
service provided and a fairly ample 


> 


provision of money to buy more. She 
has a fair chance to adjust herself to 
new duties, and to give her mind to 
people and discourse. The wife of 
the Secretary of State, who is bound 
to show many civilities and to return 
many hospitalities, and to maintain. a 
good deal the traditions of a high 
place, has first to go house-hunting, 
and then to maintain her establishment 
on a ridiculously insufficient official in- 
come. No wonder it was in the papers 
last spring that Mrs. Bryan was 
spending a week at a rest-cure. No 
wonder Mrs. Taft came to the White 
House broken in health after a long 
service as the wife of an underpaid 
high officer of our government. The 
Townsends of Michigan and Bristows 
of Kansas seem perfectly willing that 
the burdens that the national treasury 
should meet shall be left to crash 
down on the overstrained nerves of 
women. What is Mrs. Bryan’s prob- 
lem in Washington is Mrs. Page’s 
problem in London. We never hear 
anything in Congress about the 
woman’s end of the job of being Am- 
bassador in London. It is not adver- 
tised. But it is half the job and often 
it is the big end of it, and it cannot 
be handled without a fairly generous 
provision of money. 








[* is to lighten the excessive strain 
of official life for Mrs. Bryan that 
Congress should provide a house and 
doubled pay of the Secretary of 
State, and it is to lighten the exces- 
sive strain of official life for Mrs. 
Page and her successors in London 
that Congress should provide a house 
and doubled pay for our Ambassador 
there. These contemptible and futile 
economies which our hayseed legisla- 
tors have so long practiced in these 
concerns are economies enforced at 
the cost of women; of women set to 
make bricks without straw; to fill 
great places without the incomes prop-~ 
er to them. 

A Secretary of State ought not to 
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be out lecturing for money to Chau- 
tauqua audiences. But so employed he 
is a far more respectable and improv- 
ing sight than the Townsends and the 
Bristows who wag their ears at him 
in the Senate. At least he is a man 
honestly supplementing an insufficient 
salary and rebuking the parsimonies 
of Congress. And so the Senate 
seemed to think and perhaps in time it 
will take action accordingly. 
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F Congress really wants high officers 

of our government to live on their 
incomes, it may be interested in the 
start of the new Radical cabinet in 
Denmark, which took office in June. 
They declined to wear uniforms ore 








decorations, or to accept the title of 
“Excellency,” and a cable dispatch 
said: 

The wife of Premier Zahle, who is 
a lawyer, is an official Parliamentary 
shorthand writer and intends to con- 
tinue this work. Sne is the first 
woman to hold such a position. The 
salary is $825 a year. While her hus- 
band is Premier she will present her 
salary to the Shorthand Writers’ Fund. 

Mme. Zahle, who has one son, aged 
twelve, has decided not to enter society 
owing to her domestic interests. 

Denmark is a kingdom and has a 
court that looks after the social end 
of its government and probably it 
does not matter whether Mme. Zahle 
enters society or sticks to stenography 
and her son. But here the case is dif- 
ferent, and the social as well as gov- 
ernmental duties that belong to official 
life fall on the people who sit in 
our high places. 
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HE proposition to buy for three 
million dollars the exclusive right 





to build a canal through Nicaragua, 
and to make a deal with that country 
which shall make the United States 
stand to her in something of the re- 
lation in which it stands to Cuba, is 
approved by the Administration and 


finds support in the Senate from 



















A LITTLE ARGUMENT AT OCEAN GROVE 
NEPTUNE CAUGHT BATHING ON SUNDAY 


some of its most experienced and 
ablest members. This purchase of 
canal privileges would be a precaution. 
The rest of the proposed treaty would 
be an attempt to discharge the obli- 
gations implied by the Monroe dec- 
trine to assist in supplying oacriy 
government to the Central American 
republics. It is assumed that what- 
ever degree of political assurance our 
government agreed to issue to Nica- 
ragua, it would issue on application 
to any other state lying south of the 
Rio Grande, so that the proposal to 
Nicaragua is taken as an expression of 
the general sentiment of the admin- 
istration as to the duty of our gov- 
ernment to the Latin-American Re- 
publics. 

So much of this treaty as concerns 
canal rights was first negotiated by 
the Tait administration, but the rest 
of it suggesting that war should not 
be declared without consent of the 
United States, or debts incurred be- 
yond the powers of ordinary revenues 
to discharge, is new. Of this proposi- 
tion Senator Lodge says: “It is not 
dollar-diplomacy ; it is good sense.” 

Let us hope so, and hope that if it is 
so it may prosper. To standardize 
our deportment towards our neigh- 
bors to the south would be an ex- 
cellent thing, and this Nicaragua pro- 
posal, if it comes to anything, may be 
a step in that direction. 
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8 ge has a sense of being or- 
phaned i the New 


in riding on 





Haven road since Mr. Mellen re- 
signed. Combined with that is a sort 
of apprehension of getting the slippe1 
from a ghostly hand. 

These are sad_ feelings. \ great 
deal of competence in certain ways 
will depart from the road when Mr. 
Mellen leaves. But the separation was 
inevitable, and necessary, and may be 
expected to be advantageous. Mr. 
Mellen is a good hand to make the 
kind of transportation monopoly he 
wished to create in New England. Un- 
fortunately for him, the thing he 
wished to make is not wanted. 

Some people have more ability than 
intelligence. Others more intellizence 
than ability. Mr. Mellen seems to be- 
long in the first group. He is very 
able; can do a great deal; has done a 
great deal for the New Haven road, 
which is a much better road than it 
was when he took it. But there were 
some things he never could see. He 
has gone out of power for the same 
reason the Republican party has gone 
out of power; because he could not 


understand what was going on. 


The Law: Chie, Child! 
The Babv: | ¥@™nt Both, 
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HE Emperor of China—before the 
Republic and republican manners 
supervened—was wont upon occasions to 
despatch to supremely favored guests 
morsels of the royal viands that had been 
half chewed by the imperial molars. 
And while to be so singled out was a 
distinction that the Philistine foreigner 
fought shy of, your true mandarin so 
thrived on the diet that he “ swole 
wisibly ”’ after each application. 

In this country we pride ourselves 
upon our scientific hygiene and our 
democratic independence. But this is 
only in material matters. In matters 
esthetic we are for the most part born 
citizens of the Middle Kingdom—man- 
darins, at least in the making. So that 
it may almost be said that we never 
really get the full flavor of any artistic 
dish until some peacock-feathered son of 
heaven has tasted it for us and is moved 
to send a sample of his sensations. And 
for nearly a generation now the Em- 
peror’s seat at our table of the esthetic 





emotions has been occupied by James 
Huneker. Ah! With what regal zest 
this Imperial Taster has, at times, 
sampled the dishes and distributed the 
tid-bits of his eleemosynary banquet! 
And how many thousands of young 
Americans have sat at tables with him! 
And with what a kingly-clever air of 
exercising the divine right of tempera- 
ment he sends round (when his own jaws 
grow weary) morsels that stouter man- 
dibles have chewed for him. 


St 
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The Abysmal Brute, by Jack London. 


prize ring was reformed by “ One-punch ” 


with steam in it. / ; 
An Affair of State, by J. C. Snaith. 


How the American 
Glendon. A story Blue Stockingism 


LIFE 
The Latest Books 


HE PATHOS OF DISTANCE” 
(Scribner, $2.00) is a new volume 
of critical tastings, esthetic confidences, 
and the amazingly intimate and erudite 
seeming articles about poets, painters, 
artistic schools and _ esthetic tenden- 
cies which Mr. Huneker (to save his 
imperial jaw) has developed the knack 
of extracting from the critical literature 
of France and Germany. It is a fine 
book to browse in; full of up-to-date 
information for the Philistine seeker 
after facts, and delightfully starred at 
unexpected places with intellectual tid- 
bits from the authentic plate of the real 
Huneker, son of heaven. 


LIZABETH ROBINS, the author of 
“My Little Sister,” has just pub- 
lished a volume called “ Way Stations” 
(Dodd, Mead, $1.50), which, by a sort 
of accidental afterthought, has become 
an interesting and by no means unvalu- 
able work for present reading, and, from 
a dryish compilation calling for no com- 
ment and warranting no recommendation, 
is become worthy of a word of expla- 
nation and a warm endorsement. Miss 
Robins is an American woman who has 
lived much in England, and who has 
been intermittently active in her asso- 
ciation with the English suffragettes. 
In the course of her connection with the 
Votes for Women propaganda she has 
published articles in the English and 
American magazines; has delivered ad- 
dresses at important suffrage meetings; 





asphodel. 


An entertaining yarn Way Stations, by 


3OOK GUIDE 


has written for and to the English press, 
and has taken other public part in the 
campaign of education. And “ Way Sta- 
tions” was at first intended as an ordi- 
nary gathering of these papers ard 
pronouncements into book form. But so 
rapidly has the significance of the 
woman movement developed that these 
scattered papers and speeches (although 
all originating in a period of five years) 
seemed disconnected and fragmentary 
when brought together. Some sort of 
verbal cement was needed to make a 
self-sustaining whole out of them. So 
a “Time Table” of the events in the 
suffrage campaign of these years has 
been written by Miss Robins and these 
papers of hers inserted at their proper 
dates. They have, so to say, been turned 
into landing stages in a chronological 
staircase of the militant movement. And 
by one of those astonishing and almost 
chemical transformations that we occa- 
sionally get from the chance combining 
of psychological elements, innocent 
enough in their separate states, this com- 
bination of severally dry-as-dust elements 
turns out to be dynamic. It makes you, 
quite of your own initiative, remember 
John Hampden and see what a pestiferous 
fellow the royalists of his time must 
have thought him. And it sets you 
wondering what future histories are go- 
ing to say of Emmeline Pankhurst. In 
short, it does us the double service of 
investing historical events with present 


significance and of giving to present, 


events a tendency to take on historical 
perspective. 


J.B. Kerfoot. 





Enjoyment of Poetry, by Max Eastman. A book that throws 
out the window and goes barefoot in 


Elizabeth Robins. See above. 


that acts like a piece of serious fiction. Good summer reading The Eternal Maiden, by T. Everett Harré. A semi-legend- 


for winter highbrows. 


Barbara Gwynne, by W. B. Trites. The story of a Pennsyl- 
vania shop girl wherein “ local color” blends into the primary 


hues of humanity. 


The Catfish, by Charles Marriott. <A 


like Eskimo love 


story. An interesting but only partially 
successful attempt to recapture a primitive point of view. 
Growing Pains, by Ivy Low. A girl’s autobiography which 
makes a rather dull story out of occasionally interesting ma- 
story which, as a terial. 


story, leads nowhither, but a book containing a character study The Human Slaughter House, by Wilhelm Lamszus. The 
diary of a private in the next European war. A book whose 


of exceptional interest. 


Comrade Yetta, by Albert Edwards. One of the season’s “daring” has made a stir in Germany, where it is /ése- 
many good American novels. A_ story interpretative of majesté to ag that . ar is hell. 
East Side life in New York to-day. John Cave, by W Trites. A somewhat gruesome bit of 


Crowds, by Gerald Stanley Lee. A 


with a grain of faith in human nature in it. 


if it will move the mountain. 


Courtin’ Christina, by J. J. Bell. Later adventures of “ Wee 


Read it and see a gripping story. 


mustard-seed book, spiritual pat Mie but an n interesting technical performance and 


The Pathos of Distance, by James Huneker. See above 


Reflections of a Beginning Husband, by Edward Sandford 


Macgreegor.” A book that you call yourself names for read- Martin. A nice little story between the shafts and a lot of 
entertaining wisdom as running mate. 


ing—but keep reading. 
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Help Your Betters 


OVERS of animals—and those of us who are not should 

be in jail—may read with profit the literature of the 

Women’s League for Animals. Among many reasons why 
you should lend a hand are these: 


Because it maintains a free dispensary, has an annual 
work horse parade, educates children, comforts horses, 
maintains receiving shelters and watering troughs, has 
a cat and dog brigade, and will have a free hospital with 
ambulance service, and because of its practical and 
moral necessity. 


We are saying nothing against cats, but if horses and 
dogs were no better, morally, than the average man, they 
would deserve what they get. It so happens, however, that 
they are vastly our superiors. 

So let us encourage virtue. 


Bankers and Politicians 


HE New York Times complains of the new. currency 
bill that “ power and discretion are intrusted to politi- 
cians instead of to bankers.” 

Even though this be really true, does it necessarily con- 
stitute a proper condemnation of the bill? We should like 
to see the question argued out a little more at length. Of 
course, it is always dangerous to intrust power and dis- 
cretion to anybody, but as between these two classes, isn’t 
the implied superiority rather more traditional than defi- 
nite? This is the thesis: Resolved that bankers are more 
satisfactory recipients of power and _ discretion than 
politicians. Who will support it? Who will take the 
negative ? 





Awvecu em 


HE WON'T 


Militant: voN’T YOU FORGET TO MAIL THAT INFERNAL 
MACHINE, JOHN. 
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“*?AINT NO USE TRYIN’ TO EDUCATE YER IN ’RITHMETIC! 
I’SE BEEN EXPLAININ’ ALL AFTAHNOON HOW MANY TIMES 
TWO GOES INTER FO’ AN’ YOU DON’T UNDAHSTAND IT yitT!” 

“’CosE AH DOES! TWO GOES INTER FO’ AN’ COMES OUT 
AGIN AN’ DEN GOES BACK IN AGIN—DAT MAKES TWO TIMES 
IT WENT IN.” 
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A Question of Embarrassment 


FORGIA is beginning to think there is too much child 

labor down there. We read in the Atlanta Constitu- 

tion that a bill to amend the situation is to receive earnest 
consideration by the legislature. 

“This measure,” says the Constitution, “fixes the age 
limit at which children may be employed in manufacturing 
and commercial enterprises at twelve in 1914, at thirteen 
in 1915, and at fourteen in 1916. It is expected by this 
gradual increase from year to year to check the evils 
arising from the employment of young children without 
serious embarrassment to employers.” 

Alas! ’tis a vain expectation. Employers who find it 
profitable to live off the labor of little children will be 
seriously embarrassed to have these children taken away, 
no matter how gradually it is done. As it is now, the 
serious embarrassment is all on the side of the little chil- 
dren who are wearing their lives away. It is their em- 
barrassment that should be relieved at all hazards, and we 
are almost in a frame of mind to gloat over any incidental 
embarrassment that may be caused the employers thereby. 





“THIS ACT DEPENDS UPON YOU, MISS DEMOCRACY” 
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Action and Reaction 
ENTUCKY reciprocity 
Is simple and fraternal; 
First the colonel mixes juleps, 
Then the juleps mix the colonel. 


War or Peace? 


‘OR the best original arraignment of 
war in five hundred words, Lire 
will pay three hundred dollars. The 
contributions as they are received will 
be passed upon and such as are accepted 
for publication will be paid for at five 
cents a word. The one which the 
editors of Lire consider the best of all 
the contributions accepted will receive 
the prize of three hundred dollars. 
The winning manuscript will be pub- 
lished in the War Number of Lire, 
to be issued the first week in October. 
This number will be the best pictorial 
and satirical arraignment of war that 
it is possible for Lire to publish. It 


SPEED AND PROGRESS 


will present the case against war from 
our own standpoint. 

The conditions of the contest are as 
follows: 

No manuscript shall exceed five hun- 
dred words in length, but any number 
of manuscripts on the subject can be 
sent in by one contributor. 

The name and address of each con- 
testant should be placed upon the 
manuscript, which preferably should 
be typewritten. 

Manuscripts which are not accepted 
will be returned if accompanied by 
postage. 

The contest will close on Saturday, 
August Thirtieth. No manuscript re- 
ceived after noon on that date will be 
considered. 

If these rules are violated the judges 
reserve the right to debar the con- 
tribution. 

All contributions should be addressed 
to tue Editor of Lire, 17 West 3ist 


Street, New York City; and “ War 
Contest” should be put in the lower 
left-hand corner of the envelope. 


BIRDS OF A FEATHER 








August 6—Inauguration of General Ismael Mon- 
tes as President of Bolivia. All revolutions and 
other national pastimes will be suspended during 
the inauguration ceremonies. Mr. Bryan has for- 
warded several old speeches of acceptance which he 
assures the General have never been used. 

Seventeenth International Congress of Medicine, 
University of London, England. About seven thou- 
sand physicians will attend, of which it is appre- 
hended that about seven thousand will announce the 
discovery of new serums. Many turtles are leaving 
England, including the mud, mossback, and mock 
varieties. 

Annual Apple Show, Cleveland, Ohio. Only 
green fruit is expected to be shown. Which calls 
for untold martyrdom on the part of Cleveland’s 
young idea. (N. B.—The first annual apple show was 
held in the Garden of Eden, with but one lady in 
the audience. Results were of large importance to 
the more or less human race.) 


August 7—Twelfth International Geological Con- 
gress, Toronto, Canada. Arrangements will be made 
for the reception and entertainment of our next 
glacier. The Ice Trust is considering the advisa- 
bility of applying for an injunction. How can the 
ice men do business, ask the ice men, with a full- 
grown glacier gallivanting around loose over the 
countryside? 


August 8—The Youghiogheny Country Club will 
give a fifty-bird shoot, McKeesport, Pa. Trained 
worms will be employed to decoy the birds within 
shooting distance. This is the most youghenic 
method, say the adherents of higher sportsmanship. 

Rhode Island Kennel Show, Newport, R. I. See 
Metropolitan newspapers for full—to overflowing— 
accounts. Also for names, pedigrees, degrees of 
wealth and former marriages of owners. One of 
the few reasons for the existence of fashion editors. 


August 9—Santa Monica Road Race, California. 
A purse of two thousand dollars will be tendered any 
driver who breaks a world’s record. Ordinary 
breakage will be covered by accident insurance poli- 
cies, as usual. 

Richard Wagner Festival Performances begin in 
Prinzregententheatre, Germany. Richard was one 
of the lesser lights of a family made famous by 
Hans, of the Pittsburgh Pirates. 
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August 10—Old Home Sunday, Hamilton, Canada. 
A tranqtil time will be encountered by some, others 
attending evangelistic meetings. 

Celebration of German Swimming Ass>ciation at 
Kassel, Germany. The tendency of the Germans 
to become a seafaring nation is viewed with great 
alarm in British admiralty circles. 


August 11—Motorboat Race for the British In- 
ternational Trophy, Osborne Bay, Isle of Wight. 
Life in the sporting world is just one international 
cup after another. The Congressional Tariff Com- 
inittee is working night and day to arrange a schedule 
for imported silverware. 

Convention of the United States Butchers’ Asso- 
ciation, Boston, Mass. The first step in the move- 
ment for the higher culture of butchers. 

Beginning of “ Made-in-Chicago” Week, Chicago, 
Ill. Millionaires, comic operas and tinned beef will 
be largely displayed. 

Pacific Highway Convention, Vancouver, British 
Columbia. Among the most pacific highways are 
those connecting Mr. Bryan with his Chautauqua en- 
gagements. 

Convention of the Daughters of Pocahontas, Great 
Council, Denver, Colo. One of the largest families 
on record. 


August 12—Convention of the Railway Gardening 
Association. Plans will be considered for planting 
forget-me-nots along the tracks of the New York, 
New Haven and Hartford Railroad. Virginia 
creeper for the Erie. 


August 13—Fifteenth anniversary of the surrender 
of Manila. Manila is a bay in the Pacific Ocean 
that was captured by Admiral Dewey and then pur- 
chased from Spain for forty million dollars. Ap- 
proaching it from a certain angle, say travelers, 
Manila assumes the proportion of a large snow- 
white elephant. It has been captured by Japan 
several times in many of the most prominent Amer- 
ican magazines and newspapers. 


August 15—Mr. Walter H. Page, United States 
Ambassador to Great Britain, will unveil a monu- 
ment commemorating the first trip of the Mayflower 
to America, Southampton, England. Every Americen 
whose ancestors came over in the Mayflower will 
be greatly interested. The other dozen or so are 
too rich to care. 
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“WHAT COLOR EYES D’YE LIKE BEST, 
BILLY?” 

“GEE! I DUNNO. WHAT COLOR ARE 
YOURS SUPPOSED TO BE?” 





The Right Answer 


R. SIDNEY BROOKS has written 
“An English View of Mr. 
Bryan” for the July issue of the 
North American Review. On _ the 
whole, the article may be filed away in 
the damn-with-faint-praise pigeonhole. 
In one place, however, Mr. Brooks 
says Mr. Bryan “has stirred up many 
questions, but he has never yet found 
the right, or anything approaching the 
right, answer to any of them.” 

We protest that this is nothing to 
Mr. Bryan’s discredit, and in support 
of this protest we refer Mr. Brooks 
to the Honorable Elihu Root, United 
States Senator. On page one of the 
same magazine Mr. Root writes: 
“Questions of general and permanent 
importance are seldom finally settled.” 

Everybody that we know has stirred 
up many questions, but nobody has 
found the right answer to any of them. 
We can’t even settle a little matter 
like the pure food question without a 
tremendous deal of argument and lob- 
bying and misrepresentation. And 
then it isn’t settled. We should not be 
surprised if a future Herbert Spencer 
should include “ right answers” in the 
realm of the unknowable. 





|Our ticket agents will give you full information. 


| 
| 


New York, New Haven and 





Hartford Railroad 








On February 10th, 1913 


Four Through Express Trains 
Joined together 


New York City 


AND 


_ Northern New England 


“The Green Mountain 
Express” 


| 


| 


“The Keene Express” 





“The Vermonter” 
| 
| 
| 
| 


“The State of Maine 
| Express” 


(Maine, New Hampshire and Vermont) 


Leave New York (G.C. Ter.) 8.03 A. M. Daily—via 
Springfield for Brattleboro, Bellows Falls, White 
River Junction, Wells River and Newport, Vt., arriv- 
ing 9.15 P.M., Returning leave Newport 9.40 A.M. 
Arrive New York 10.35 P.M. 

Through Buffet Smoking Car, Parlor Car and 
Coaches. 


Leave New York (G. C. Ter.) 11.00 A. M. Daily 
except Sunday—via Springfield for Keene, N. H., 
arriving 5.40 P.M. Returning leave Keene 7.30 
A.M. Arrive New York 2.05 P.M. 

Through Buffet Parlor Car and Coaches. 


Leave New York (G. C. Ter.) 11.50 A. M. Daily—via 
Springfield for White River Junction, arriving 7.20 
P.M. Returning leave White River Junction 9.00 
A.M. Arrive New York 4.42 P.M. 

Through Buffet Smoker, Parlor Car, Dining Car 
and Coaches. 


Leave New York (G. C. Ter.) 8.10 P. M. Daily—via 
Springfield and Worcester for Lowell, Mass., Ply- 
mouth, N. H., Portland, Augusta and Bangor, Me., 
arriving 11.45 A.M. Leave Bangor 3.45 P.M. week- 
days, 1.15 P.M. Sundays. Portland 8.40 P.M., ar- 
rive New York 7.05 A.M. 

Through Sleeping Car to Plymou’':, N. H., to 
Portland, Me. 

Through Coaches to Portland, Buffet Sleeping 
Car to Bangor, Me. 

Daily except Saturday to Bangor, and except 
Sunday from Bangor. 


For Sleeping or Parlor Car space 


apply 171 Broadway or Grand Central Terminal, New York 


The New England Lines 











‘Sits. 


What Do You Think? 


We are Constantly in Receipt of Important Letters Which 
are Too Long for Our Limited Space. Brevity is Desirable 


The Long and Short of It 


To Tue Epitor or LiFe, 
Dear Sir: 

True, indeed, is the article in your 
paper of July 10, “ The Long and Short 
of It.” Woman is growing in physical 
perfection by her many wholesome ac- 
tivities, while man, by his lazy, indolent 
habits, is dwindling and growing more 
shrimpish day by day. 

But there is not the worst. Man’s 
loss of pulchritude and stature is not 
so marked as his waning mental capa- 
city ; while woman has gained, if possible, 
more mentally than she has physically, 
until to-day there isn’t the slightest 
question but that man ought to get out 
before he is put out and turn over all 
matters that require brains, philosophical 
observations and calm, cool judgment to 
woman. 

Instead. of man viewing his pitiable 
condition with alarm, I don’t doubt a 
bit that he only thinks of how he is 
going to kiss woman, now she has grown 
so much taller. 

But he’ll find out that if he is going 
to kiss woman to-day he’ll have to grow 
mentally first. When he accomplishes 
that, she’ll show him how to kiss. 

James D. DeEweE Lt, Jr. 


Attantic City, N. J., 
July 12, 1913. 


It Just Describes Us 


Lire PusBLisHING CoMPany, 
Gentlemen: 

When Lire defends anything so no- 
toriously filthy as the fly, no one, not 
even the lay reader, can take it seriously, 
but can only feel that Lire has entered 


into senile decay. Why you give space 
to such a vacuous article as that entitled 
“A Word for the Fly,” in your issue of 
June 26, is beyond the bounds of intelli- 
gent comprehension. 

Modern medicine is doing all it can to 
exterminate flies, be- 


as you show by your attitude, you 
have no moral right to express an opinion 
or to print articles signed by alleged 
M. D.’s, who. either graduated long be- 
fore anything was known of bacteriology 
or are simply high-class mental defec- 
tives. 

Evidently your reason for championing 
the fly exists solely for the: purpose of 
casting disparagement on medical science, 
which is endeavoring to exterminate 
them. 

Very truly yours, 
J. B. BrLtpEerBack. 


PorTLAND, ORE., 
July 10, 1913. 


Bitter Sweet 
Dear LIFE: 

I don’t blame the New York Evening 
Post in the same manner you do for giv- 
ing the “glad hand to whomsoever has 
a brick to throw at Lire.” Undoubtedly 
you fall short of your mark in many 
cases. In certain situations, such as 
“ Anti-Semitic”’ attacks and _ foolish 
views on “ Vivisection,” you certainly 
need a broader view. 

The trouble with Lire is that LiFe 
believes all it says, and thinks the public 
does the same. Do you realize how few 
thinking people really take any stock in 
your few narrow views and _ biased 
opinions? 

But, on the other hand, however. I 
greatly admire your wit and humor. You 
certainly have set the pace in that direc- 
tion. Most of tlie time your cartoons 
and illustrations are immense. 

So continue along ycur good lines and 
forget the unpleasant ones. Continue 
giving us pleasant smiles and hearty 
laughs, for at present we have enough 
of rubs without getting micre in Lire. 

Believe me, 1 am, 

Very sincerely vours 
Jerome L, Levy. 


PittspursH, Pa., 
July Ic, 1913. 


The World Moves 


To tHe Epitor or -Lire, 
Dear Sir: 


I was much pleased to observe the 
publication of such a letter as that of 
Chester J. Steadman, M. D., of Fort 
Stevens, Oregon, in your Fourth of July 
Number. 

Dr. Steadman is apparently one of 
the few medical men of the world on 
the right track, i.e., making it “the 
highest aim” to so instruct patients 
in the art of right living that they may 
avoid sickness. In the same class, in 
another profession, are the few valuable 
lawyers whose efforts are directed toward 
keeping their clients out of court. 

I would like to see some of the 
medicine” handed out by Dr. J. H. 
Tilden, of Denver, Colorado, in “A 
Stuffed Club,” decorating your pages. 
Dr. Tilden is regarded as a “ quack” 
by the eminent ones (and many‘not so 
eminent) of the “regular” profession, 
because he takes desperate cases, given 
up by them to either death or the knife, 
or both, and puts them on their feet by 
means of a sane and safe, drugless and 
knifeless method, which consists largely 
of providing comfort, fresh air and rest, 
with nothing but water and cheerful 
care to subsist on until the system has 
resumed its normal activities, after which 
the few essential, simple rules for keep- 
ing well are laid down, ard it is then 
up to the patients to keep out of such 
holes in the future, for they have been 
given the key to health. 

I know the efficacy of this method 
and likewise the inefficacy of “ regular” 
methods of treatment thrcugh much pain- 
ful experience. 

Now, I know that wh:n I am sick it 
is my own fault. and tha: the cure is— 
stop breaking the rules. 

I hope we may live te sce some s: b- 
stantial results from ‘your persistent 
campaign against serums, vaccinatiors, 
vivisections and simila: civilized bur- 
barisms. 

Yours very truly, 
P. L. Lyrorr, 


* good 


Vancouver, B. C., 
July 6, 1913. 








cause they have been re- 
sponsible for thousands 
of deaths from typhoid 
fever. This is a fact, 
and no one except a 
half-baked _ individual 
can question it. You 
are very unjust or you 
would not cast disre- 
spect on the great 
number of physicians 
who are continually 
working for the better- 
ment of humanity ; who 
are honestly trying to 
- prevent disease. You 
seem to. feel they 
have a sinister motive 
for doing it. 














If you know nothing 
of modern medicine, 








VYUNNING THE RACE 


IN COLLECE—ANL 














The Side Door Man 


HE Side Door Man has existed 
ever since the days of J. Iscariot. 
When he was a baby he crawled in 
through the side door. He has been 
doing it ever since. Once a S. D. M. 
always a S. D. M. 

In every office and every club there 
is always a Side Docr Man. Every 
church has several. The Side Door 
Man thinks in terms of Side Doors. 
Don’t get into an argument with him. 
He will shortly leave by the side door. 

Marriage does not make side door 
men. If there is a side door in a 
man, all that marriage does is to bring 
it out. 

There are several varieties of S. 
D. M. One is the lattice, another is 
the swinging and another the pass- 
word variety. 

You can always tell a Side Door 
Man by this peculiarity: Even if 
there is every reason why he should 
go in the front door, even if by go- 
ing into the side door he is really 
hurting himself—these and all the 
other reasons make no difference. The 
side door for him every time. He 
can’t get away from it. 


Feared the Other 


The man of great financial promi- 
nence had met with an accident. 

“We'll have to probe,” said the 
doctor. 

Just at that moment the man recovered 
consciousness and exclaimed: 

“Tf it’s a surgical operation go ahead. 
but if it’s another investigation, give me 
an anesthetic.”—Washington Star. 




































Tow Home Insurance 
for $3.75 ) 


When you need a tow, or the other man 
does, just reach under the cushion for 


BASLINE AUTOWLINE 
Made of famous Yellow Strand Wire Rope 
It’s 25 feet of flexible steel wire towline. 
Weighs only five pounds but can pull a 4000- 
pound car up a 20 per cent. grade. You're 
not equipped unless you have neat, compact 


Autowline always ready for the ae 
that is bound to come. At your deal- 













































——_— 





er’s, $3.75. 

FREE. The Autowline Circular explains the whole sub- 
ject in photographs. Send for one today. i 

The Little Steel Rope with the Big Pull. 


Broderick & Bascom Rope Co. 


& 9 N. 2nd St., St. Louis, Mo. 
New ‘Yorx Orrice, 76 C Warren St. >) 
Manufac» vers of famous Yellow Strand Wire Rope : 


A 
















HG 


WA 



































THE KODAK GIRL AT HOME. 


Every step in film development becomes simple, 
easy, understandable with a 


KODAK FILM TANK 


‘No dark-room, no tediously acquired skill—and better results 
than were possible by the old methods. It’s an important link in 
the Kodak System of “ Photography with the bother left out.” 


The Experience is in the Tank. 
Our little booklet, ‘‘ Tank Development,” free at your dealers or by mail, 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, RocuesTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. 





































































Modern 


Nothing is so cheap in the far East as human life. While France anxiously watches 
the birthrate, China could sacrifice as many people as the whole French population and be 
all the stronger and more prosperous for it—Springfield Republican. 

HAT is the need which China has subtly and subconsciously recognized, ty becom- 
$4 ing a republic and by falling “in line” with modern progress. For generations 

China has been accumulating people, only to find that it is overstocked with them. 
By becoming civilized, however, this condition will be remedied. All that China needs 
for this progressive remedy is enough modern machinery to reduce its population to the 
normal; a nice assortment of railroads, mines, factories and wars will doubtless do the 
business ; if not, add a medical profession. 











Starting at the Bottom 


“I’m going to have my boy begin at 
the bottom and work up,” said the 
millionaire. 

“T presume you intend to start him in 
as an office boy, then?” 

“ Exactly.” 

“Shall I put him on the pay-roll at 
the regular office boy’s salary?” 

“No, I wouldn’t do that. You'd better 
start him in at about one hundred dollars 
a week. The boy’s simply got to have a 
little pocket money.”—Detroit Free Press. 


On a Payroll 


“How is our friend Grafton’s position 
on that bill regarded?” asked one mem- 


ber of a legislature. Jk re cop 

“Well,” replied the other, “the gen- Hy \\ 
eral impression is that his position is a ‘WPL 
very lucrative one.”—Washington Star. 


Farr Ones: Will your dog bite us? 

Navvy: I shouldn’t be surprised, miss. 
’E’s got an uncommon sweet tooth! 
—London Opinion. 
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THE FIRST TIME UP HE WAS CAUGHT 


Balkan War Song 


Hurrah, hurrah, we'll sing the jubilee. 

Hurrah, hurrah, the flag that sets us free; 

So we'll sing the chorus from Zxenkqvipf 
to the sea. 

While we go marching thru Skylpog- 
wofuifzixmifqobjifpof. 

—University of Pennsylvania Punch 
Bowl. 


Even the Bull Knew 


The New York girl, spending her 
vacation in the country, was complain- 
ing to the farmer about the savage way 
the bull regarded her. 

“Well,” said the farmer, “it must 
be on account of that red blouse you’re 
wearing.” 

“ Dear me,” said the girl; “ of course, 
I know it’s awfully out of fashion, but 
I had no idea a country bull would no- 
tice it!”"—New York World. 


“Yissir,” said the big man, “I’m op- 
posed to the election of United States 
Senators by popular vote.” 

“My, I’m surprised to hear you say 
that,” said the little man. “ What are 
your reasons?” 

“T manufacture dictagraphs,” replied 
the big man.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 
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LiFe is published “every” Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and British 


Possessions. e $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; 
to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from date of publication, 
25 cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. 


No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. ARE does not 
hold itself responsible for the loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


LIFE is for sale by all newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtained from booksellers in all the principal 
cities of the world. ,The foreign trade supplied from LIFE’S London Office, Cannon House, Breams Buildings, 
London, y 

The text and illustrations in LIFE are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights in Great Britain apply to L1FE, 
114 Southampton Row, London, IW. C. 

Prompt notification should be sent hy subscribers of any change of address. 








By Appointment. 


UsHer’s 
EXCE PTIONAL B 
GREEN STRIPE ve 
WHISKIES : 


The refined product 
of a firm famous '. | 
throughout Six Reigns | 





|" ROAST LAMB" 
| FRICASSEE ‘LAMB 
| BOILED LAME 


LAMB POTPIF | 


LAMB CHOPS 
AMB KROQUE 1 
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MAPY IAD A LITTLE LAMB” 
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Dances 


HE bunny-hug and turkey-trot 
Are branding names, indeed! 
What’s in a name? * * * The rose were 
not 
Less fair, if called a weed? 
Turkey’s a bird we glory in, 
The bunny hath good fame— 
Why should the trot of one be sin? 
The other’s hug be shame? 


The can-cam was a fearsome word, 
The coochie-coochie vile ; 
To-day with calmness they are heard, 
And even with a smile. 
Time hath their badness paled, me- 
thinks, 
Or else we can’t recall 
How wicked were their crinks and 
jinks— 
Now we don’t care at all! 


Then let them dance who can or will! 
We envy them the fleet 
.Glad strength that meets the music’s 
thrili— 
We envy them the feet 
That sway and glide, and stamp and 
slide, 
And curve and swerve, and sail— 
But most, and more than all beside, 
The breath that does not fail! 


He’s but a boy who can delight 
To seek the giddy whirl; 

And she who loves to dance all night, 
Well—she is just—a girl! 

Were youth’s bright joyance still our 

lot 

I can but reason thus— 

The bunny-hug, the turkey-trot, 
Would be all right—for us! 

Madeline Bridges. 





“Once a friend of mine and I agreed 
that it would be helpful for each of us 
to tell the other his faults.” 

“How did it work?” 

“We haven’t spoken for nine years.” 

—Chicago Record. 
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NABISCO 
Sugar Wafers 


Nabisco Sugar Wafers meet every demand for a dainty 
dessert confection. Whether served with ices, custards, 
fruits or beverages, they are equally delightful. The sweet, 
creamy filling of Nabisco—the delicate wafer shells—leave 
nothing to be desired. Truly are they fairy sandwiches. 


In ten-cent tins; also in twenty-five-cent tins. 


ADORA:—Another dessert FESTINO:—A dessert sweet, shaped like 
confection of enchanting good- an almond. A shell so fragile and tooth- 
ness. Alluring squares in filled some that it melts on the tongue disclosing 
sugar-wafer form. a kernel of almond-flavored cream. 
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Beautifully WhiteTeeth 
and Clean, Healthy Gums and Mouth 


Cleanses and polishes the teeth; its fragrant antiseptic 
reaches every part of the mouth, destroying perni- 
Slous bacteria, insuring healthy gums and a sweet breath. 
lor mes in handy metal box—a convenient cake that lasts 
months. 25 cents at all druggists—or sent direct. 


H. STRONG & CO. CHICAGO 























SEEING THE SIGHTS 

















The Gnat and the Gnu 


“How absurd,” said the gnat to the gnu, 
“To spell your queer name as you do!” 
“For the matter of that,” 
Said the gnu to the gnat, 
“That’s just how I feel about you.” 
—Oliver Herford in Century. 


An Optimist’s Epitaph 
The Carlsbad invalid has ordinarily a 
surprisingly robust appearance. He 
looks strong—scoffers say he has to be, 
to live through the rigors of the cure. 
A serious tribute has already been paid 
to the virtues of Carlsbad waters, so it 





may be permissible to quote the anec- 
dotes of the light-minded. There is an 
apocryphal legend of an epitaph in a 
Carlsbad churchyard: 

I was well. 

I hoped to be better. 
Here I am! 
—RHarper’s. 


Tue Englishman was attending his 
first ball game. He seemed very uneasy 
after the fifth inning and finally said to 
his American friend: 

“T say, old chap, when do they serve 
the tea?” 

“They don’t serv tea at a 
game?” laughed the American. 

“No tea between innings,” gasped the 
Englishman. “ Then what’s the object 
of the blooming game? "—Argonaut. 


ball 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 





Cork ips or Plain 








Brainy Foods 
vs. Stimulants 


“‘T was going to perdition through eating wrong foods, which 
produced morbid cravings of all kinds. I used to begin my day 
by taking stimulants to get through my responsible work, and 
end it with narcotics. All will power gone. Since taking 
brainy foods, I feel satisfied and happy. I am able to control 
my body and mind.” Brainy foods eon meats, green vege- 
tables, fruits, etc.], when correctly combined and proportioned, 
produce a feeling of physical and mental well-being with in- 
domitable will power. 

Deficiency or excess of certain foods causes different diseases. 


| Correct combinations and quantities cure. Causes of the various 


diseases are specified in ‘‘ New Brainy Diet,’’ sent for 10 cents. 
G. H. BriInKLER, Food Expert, Dept. 72-H, Washington, D. C. 
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THE MOST LOVABLE CRANK 
Of Crankdom the world’s greatest scion. 
Is of course our William J. Bryan; 





There was no one more able 

At the talkfest of Babel, 

Oh won’t you growl “Rad-Bridge”’ you Lion. 
mI NEW “ RUFFINISH” PLAYING CARDS 

Club Linen,"’ ‘‘Velour’’ and ‘‘Basket Weave’’ Cards, patented in both 

smooth and ‘*Ruffinish.’’ Each in red, blue, brown, green. Plain edge 
25c, Gold edge 35c. Dealers everywhere or sent post paid on receipt 
of price. Send for catalog of Bridge, Auction and ‘‘500"" scores. 
Dept. L., RADCLIFFE & CO., 144 Pearl 8, New York 

















Of Two Evils 


The little boy in this story from 
Touche a4 Tout was evidently a firm be- 
liever in the old adage, “Of two evils 
choose the less.” Turning a corner at 
full speed he collided with the minister. 

“Where are you running to, my little 
man?” asked the minister, when he had 
regained his breath. 

“Home!” panted the boy. 
ing to spank me.” 

“What!” gasped the astonished min- 
ister. “Are you eager to have your 
mother spank you that you run home so 
fast?” 

“No,” shouted the boy over his 
shoulder as he resumed his homeward 
flight, “but if I don’t get there before 
pa, he’ll do it! "—Youth’s Companion. 


“Ma's go- 














25 cts. in stamps. 


“THIS HORRID HOUSE TRIES TO FLIRT 
WITH ME EVERY TIME I PASS.” 


Building a Story 

“How about that dialect story of 
yours?” asked the impatient editor. 

“Coming right along, sir,” replied Mr. 
Penwiggle. “I have all the punctuation 
marks written and it won’t take me more 
than half an hour to fill in the letters.” 

—Washington Star. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with i Goape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 

Tue old lady from the country and 
her small son were driving to town when 
a huge automobile bore down upon them. 
The horse was badly frightened and began 
to prance, whereupon the old lady leaped 
down and waved wildly to the chauffeur, 
screaming at the top of her voice. 

The chauffeur stopped the car and 
offered to help get the horse past. 

“That’s all right,” said the boy, who 
remained composedly in the carriage, “I 
can manage the horse. You just lead 
mother past.”—Our Animals. 


PARIS GARTERS 


No metal 








&n touch you 


25c—50c ‘ 


Thin hose stay up better 
if you wear 


DOUBLE GRIP 


PARIS GARTERS 


No metal can touch you 


Don’t be satisfied with anything but the best 
costs no more. The name Paris is stamped 
on the back of the shield for your protection. 


A. Stein & Co., Makers 
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ae Beware the 
i kiss of the sun! 


“~~ Repeated scorching results 











in distinct damage to the 
complexion. Dermatolo- 
gists scythe fashion is 
nothing but harmful. 


—— 


MI y You will find in Pond’s Vanish- 
-~=<| ing Crean the most delightful 
(°-2! and most effective protection against 
os dry, red, rough skin, freckles and sun- 


burn. Spread it lightly over your face and 
throat, rubbing it gently and thoroughly into 
the skin. 

With this treatment the summer girl retains her greatest 
charm—the appeal of a complexion that is clear, transparent 
and like an apple-blossom in its delicate soft coloring. 


x. Ponds Extract @mpany’ 


VANISHING CREAM 


Write us for dainty sample, or send 4 cents 

in stamps for generous trial tube to 
Pond’s Extract Co., Department L, 
131 Hudson Street, New York. 


Pond’s Cet ne. ‘*The c A 4 for 60 
Years’'—should bein every household for 
everyday injuries such as cuts, bruises, 
burns, etc. Trial bottle mailed for 4cents 
postage. 

Also Cold Cream, Taic, Face 
Powder, Tooth Paste and Soap 
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MAUD MULLER AND THE JUDGE 
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Established 
Seventy-four 
teats 


END us the color scheme for your wedding, the 
number of guests expected at the reception and the 
size of the bridal party, and we will be pleased to 

send you suggestions of DEAN’S latest New York ideas. 


These will include prices of DEAN’S famous Wedding 
Cake in boxes with monograms of distinctive design, the 
Bride’s Cake, containing special gifts, unusual favors for 

_ the bridal party, cases for ices, special confetti, the bride’s 
cake knife, the marriage service book and wedding 
certificate, the wedding gift record, etc. 


Xeand 


SUGGESTIONS ro WEDDINGS 
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628 FIFTH 
AVENUE 
New York 
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The New 
Edition (No. 2) 


is just out 
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A free copy for Everybody who 


wants one 


of 


The Miniature Life 


Life is*now sending out to his friends a min- 
iature copy, printed in colors, and full of the 
best things which have appeared in Life for 


many years. 


All you need to secure a copy of 


this issue (size 44% x 534) is to forward your 
name and address and a two-cent stamp to 


LIFE, 


17 West 31st Street, 


New York. 
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For SUNBURN 


this cooling, soothing emol- 
- lient will quickly relieve 
and soon heal the tender, 
inflamed skin. 


Htinds 3 


cleanses the skin of inapl 
-keeps thé ¢omplexion fre$ 
clear and-attractive all summer. 


Selling everywhere, or post- 
paid. by us on’teceipt of price. 
Hinds;.Cream in bottles, 50c. 
Hinds Cold Cream in tubes, 2.5e. 


SAMPLES will 
besentif you en- 
close 2c stamp 
to pay postage. 
A. S. HINDS 
208 West St. 





























F orgetful 

D1naH was a product of New Orleans, 
a big, plump “yaller gal” who could 
cook the finest dinners for miles around. 
One day a new butler appeared upon the 
scene, and Dinah’s mistress noticed that 
she took a great interest in the man. 
At last her mistress could stand her 
curiosity no longer and asked: 

“ Dinah, do you know that new man?” 

Dinah took another long and scrutiniz- 
ing look and then slowly and_ reminis- 
cently replied: 

“Well, I dunno, Miss Alice; but I 
think he was ma fust husband!” 
—Everybody’s. 








A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a 
knowledge of the whole 
truth about self and sex 
and their relation to life 
and health, This knowl- 
edge does not come in- 
telligently of itself, nor 
correctly from ordinary, 
every-day sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(Illustrated) 
by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D., imparts in a clear 
whelesome way in one volume 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Kuowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to ser Daughter 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


Allin one volume. Illustrated, $2, pesteaié. 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions” and Fable of Contents. 


Puritan Pub. Co. 776 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 



































Rhymed Reviews 
The Quarry 


(By John A. Moroso. Little, Brown 
& Co.) 
They falsely said he’s killed a man— 
Poor James! The jury didn’t trust 
him. 
They packed him in a prison van 
And into jail, for life, they thrust 
him. 





In Sing Sing James obeyed the rules, 
Resigned to discipline tyrannic; 
And, working hard with brains and 

tools, 
Became a highly skilled mechanic. 


Then Burglar Bill, his cell-mate gray, 
Contrived, with shrewdness like a 
fox’s, 
To help him make his getaway 
Concealed in one of several boxcs. 


tle swam the Hudson, caught a freight, 
And fought mosquitoes, horrid var- 
ments ! 
In Jersey, till a kinder Fate 
Purveyed a corpse with stripeless 
garments. 


Progressing southward, cautious still, 
He reached his goal in good condi- 
tion; 
In Mr. Bryan’s cotton mill 
He won an excellent position. 


And there he gathered wealth and 
fame— 
Inventing factory devices, 
And duly patenting the same 
He sold his work at fancy prices. 


When hope was bright and life was 
fair 
He married lovely Molly Bryan. 
(He’d told her all—but did she care? 
Why, no! she thought him quite a 
lion.) 


Aroused by sundry clues or hints, 
Detective Kearney, sly and stealthy, 
Equipped with James’s finger-prints, 
Came down to make things most un- 
healthy. 


Dut in a needle-toothed machine 
James thrust his fingers, grim, un- 
daunted! 
The needles drilled his digits clean 
Of just the marks that Kearney 
wanted. 


And now the yegg who’d Done the 
Deed 
Was traced by Bill and died con- 
fessing. 
Irom every stigma James was freed— 
And all the rest is easy guessing. 
Arthur Guiterman. 
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CIGARETTES 
for LADIES and 
n GENTLEMEN 


‘' hivx Cigarettes are made of 
selected ‘Turkish ‘Tobacco free from all 
adulteration and guaranteed absolutely 

pure. In appearance Sphinx Cigarettes appeal to fastid- 
ce refined people. Price 25c a box; $2.00 a 100 ; $20.00 per 
thousan including your crest, 

monogram or initals without 

charge. Delivered prepaid, in 

dainty, unmarked, Spent 

boxes. Address Dept. L, 

Sphinx Cigarette Co., Suffern, N.Y. 








FOR SIR THOMAS 
WHY NOT USE THIS SORT OF RIG ON THE 
NEW AMERICA’S CUP CHALLENGER? 


Send for This Interesting 





Book on 


It Is Entirely FREE 


the We expect a greater demand 
Press for this 40 page, illustrated 
tooklet on travel, than has ever been 
known for any other ever published for free distribution. 
Mothersill’s Travel Book tells you what to take on a jour 
ney and what not to take—how to pack and how to best care 
for your baggage and gives exact information as to checking 
facilities, weights. etc., in foreign countries—gives tables cf 
money values—distances from New Yo-k—tells when, who 
end how much, to “tip.” In fact this booklet will be found 
invaluable to ail who travel or are contemplating taking @ 
trip in this country or abroad. 
Published by the proprietors of the famous Mothersill’s 
Seasick Remedy as a practical handbook for travelers. 
This edition is limited, so we suggest that you send your 
rame and address at once, and receive a copy. (A postal will 
bring it.) Please address our Detroit office for this booklet. 


MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO. 


405 Henry Smith Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 
Also at 19 St. Bride Street, Londen, Exc lard. 
Branches in Montreal, New York, Paris, Milan and 
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Use LLOYD’S 


Leaves the silky feel on 
your face after shaving. 


face! Then shave! You 
will realize what a pleasure ® 


Sample Tube Sent for 17c 


PARK & TILFORD F.R. ARNOLD &CO. 
225 Fifth Ave., NewYork | 7 West 22d St., NewYork 


Satie tes 


Give your face a shave treat! 


EUX-E-SIS 


Apply iightly over the a 





shaving can be. a 


morning,” he explained to Timothy, “ and 
he seems to have met with mishaps 
later. My little girl would be miserable 
if I went home without him.” 

Timothy told his story of his day with 
the wanderer. The stranger shook him 
warmly by the hand “ You are a boy 
after my own heart,” he smiled. “I'll 
see that you follow the show to Norton 
to-morrow.” 

The next afternoon a boy in a front 
seat in a big tent watched breathlessly 
the performances of a score of horses 
guided by a man with a strong, pleasant 


face, who was mounted on a splendid 
black steed. At the close of the enter- 
tainment the big horse cantered towards 
the boy, and the next moment Timothy 
was riding around the ring with the 
“Greatest Horse-Trainer on Earth.” 

By Martha Burr Banks (prize story), 
in The National Humane Review. 





To buy books only because they were 
published by an eminent printer is much 
as if a man should buy clothing that did 
not fit him, only because made by some 
famous tailor.—Pope. 




















Why Timothy Rode the Black 
Horse 


“The Greatest Horse-Trainer on 
Earth ” was to give an exhibition in Bay 
Harbor that afternoon and Timothy was 
bound for the show. 

As he settled himself in the trolley 
car he noticed a small black-and-white 
dog crouching between two seats oppo- 
site him. He whistled to the little fel- 
low, and he hopped towards him on 
three legs. Just then the conductor 
came along. 

“Who owns this dog?” he asked 
rather crossly. “ He’s been on the car 
ever since we left Westhaven, but if 
he doesn’t belong to anybody here, we'll 
drop him and let him run home.” 

“But he’s lame, don’t you see?” ob- 
jected Timothy, “and he’s lost his collar 
and his tag, too, and maybe he'd be 
taken up or something. I'll keep him 
with re and take him back to-night.” 

So Timothy and his new charge jour- 
neyed on together. But when the boy, 
with the dog in his arms, offered his 
admission ticket at the entrance to the 
exhibition, the gatekeeper shook his 
head. 

“No dogs allowed inside the tent, 
sonny,” he said. “ Better leave yours 
outside with somebody. Step along!” 

With a big lump in his throat Timothy 
struggled back to the street. “ Well, I 
won’t leave you, Buster,” he murmured 
to the dog. “ We'd better go right 
home.” 

Then his heart gave a thump. He 
found that he had lost his money in the 
crowd. 

“We've got to foot it, pup,” he said 
sadly. “I'll carry you as much as I 
can.” 

But the day was warm and West- 
haven was ten dusty miles away, so when 
Timothy had covered about one-third of 
the distance he stole into a barn to rest, 
and after a while he fell fast asleep. 
It was late afternoon when he was ready 
to take the road again, but it was cooler 
and he trudged along for another mile. 
Then a motor car whizzed by him, but 
it quickly turned and came back to him. 
It was driven by a man with a strong, 
pleasant face, and at sight of him the 
dog gave a sharp, glad bark and limped 
towards him. 

“Hullo, Spot!” cried the stranger. “I 
lost track of him in Westhaven this 
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HE table-beer sail aiataies il America—a mild isin ile that 
you can serve with confidence because your home- 
quality standards are maintained in the making. 


Budweiser 


Made in a Gigantic Plant 


6,000 le are employed in the main 
lant of Anheuser-Busch — 1,500 more in 


ches. 
There are 110 se 
acres—more than city blocks. 


The Largest Plays of Its Kind 





te buildings, covering 142 
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The plant is a model of order, efficiency, clean- 
liness and thrift. To go through 
Budweiser’s home, as hundreds 
do daily, is the best way to realize 
Budweiser’s quality. 


“Anheuser-Busch, St. Louis 












re FE de) : oo ' Ewe? Th Deke 
emia MMMM tem 


TUNIOEUTOCONENETUUAUANSROUATOOEEUEEETNTAeaeAN 


TUN 


= 
= 
= 
= 
F 
E 
= 
= 








cet me bi, ili 


















































The Gibson Distilling Company, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Our Modern Helpless Authors 


I can only say what I saw those first 
few fresh days; John Galsworthy out 
with his camera—his beautiful, sad, 
foggy camera; Arnold Bennett  stitch- 
ing and stitching faithfully twenty-four 
hours a day—big, curious tapestries of 
little things; H. G. Wells with his re- 
torts, his experiments about him; his 
pots and kettles of humanity in a great 
stew of steam, half-hopeful, ha!f-dis- 





mayed, mixing up his great, new, queer 
messes of human nature; and (when I 
could look up again) G. K. Chesterton, 
divinely swearing, chanting, gloriously 
contradicting, rolled lustily through the 
wide, sunny spaces of His Own Mind; 
and Bernard Shaw (all civilization troop- 
ing by), the eternal boy, on the eternal 
curbstone of the world, threw stones; 
and the Bishop of Birmingham preached 
a fine, helpless sermon. 
—Crowpvs—By Gerald Stanley Lee. 


“Tr is a miserable thing to live in 
suspense; it is the life of a spider.” 
—Dean Swift. 
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AUSTRO-AMERICAN LIN 


The Quiet Southern Track to Algiers, North Africa and 
the classic sunny south in the Mediterranean & Adriatic 
Regular Stops at Algiers (North Africa), Naples (Italy), Patras (Greece), 
Trieste (Austria—near the Tyrol), Austrian Riviera, Austro-Bohemian 
Watering Places, and the whole European Continent. 

Seven to eight days crossing the ocean, and six days pleasure trip thro’ 
the Mediterranean. 

Sight-seeing trips in every port, Free stopovers. 

PHELPS BROS. & CO., Gen. Agts.. 11 Battery Place, N.Y. 

















OUTDOOR LIFE 
Number 


A cruise down the Seine to gay Deau- 
ville—a long glimpse of the Grand 
Prix—a review of the London sea- 
son, including Ranelagh and Ascot 
—these are a few of the. pleasures 
that await you in -the latest-Vogue. 


Paris dressmakers present their Autumn creations 
first at the Grand Prix. Page 18 of this Vogue 


contains the earliest forecast of the Autumn mode. 

















OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


FOR g MEN 


cA Cynic’s View of Army Life 


Once I was a farmer boy, a tiller of the 
soil, 

I liked the work—I never was a chap to 
shrink ‘from toil. 

But I thought I’d choose a broader life (I 
must have been an ass), 

I took on in the Army—and now I’m cut- 

ting grass. 


I thought my farm life narrow, for there 
my simple work 

Was planting things and tending them, 
and this.I did not shirk. 

I’d charge of all the horses, too, and 
handled them first class, 

But since I joined the Army, I am simply 
cutting grass. 


I get up in the morning to the sound of 
martial strain. 

The sergeant says: “Go get that scythe 
and sharpen it again. 

The grass has grown six inches, men, 
while we have been in bed, 

So hustle, soldiers, hustle—don’t let it 
get ahead.” 


The Chief of Staff sits up above and 
wonders “ wot t’ell?’” 

The money ‘goes by millions, but the 
Army is a sell. 

We privates, if we dared to, could easy 
hit the mark, 

It’s grass that takes up all our time from 
early dawn to dark. 


We all would /ike to soldier and get pre- 
pared for war; 

It’s what we left our happy homes and 
joined the Army for. 

We'd like to learn our duties’ from 
“skirmish drill” to “ mass,” 

But all we learn with Uncle Sam is grass, 
grass, GRASS! 


I hate the sight of anything that has a 
color green; 
My disposition’s ruined and I have a 
swollen spleen. 
And when my time to cash in comes, I 
pray a gracious God 
That I'll be buried out at sea—not placed 
beneath the sod. 
A VicTIM 
(With a “ P” on his shirt). 
—Army and Navy Journal. 


Hunting a Loss 


HE innkeeper and his wife were 
discussing business. 

“Now lookee,” said he, “when a 
rum bloke takes a pony o’ brandy, I 
adds a pony o’ water, an’ I chalks ’im 
up on the slate wi’ two ponies, an’ 
yet we ain’t makin’ our salt. What 
in blazes is wrong wi’ this inn any- 
way?” 

The missus rested her face on her 
hands, and sat immersed in thought. 

“Ah, ’enry!” she suddenly cried 
out, “I haves it! I haves it! You 
ain’t addin’: no water to the extra 
ponies what you chalks up.” 
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Tubing 


BOSTON doctor had an inter- 
esting article the other day in 
the Medical Record about the quality 
of your tubing. He said (in substance) 
that your arterial system might be 
likened to the .plumbing in a house; 
and that if the quality of the pipes was 
a good quality—that is to say, if you 
had inherited a certain amount of 
toughness and endurance in this tub- 
ing from your ancestors—you could 
do almost anything with impunity and 
live to tell the tale. 

Most of the diseases which men die 
of are due to the fact that the tubing 
gives out—it breaks down in spots or 
begins to disintegrate. This fact is 
the basis of the buttermilk theory, and 
all of the other theories which go 
under the general head of auto-intoxi- 
cation. If your tubing is not good, 
you can avoid meat, live in the open 
air, accumulate hemoglobin in your 





















please, and it-won’t make any difference 
—you will die young. But if your 
tubing is tough, you can be a sport up 
to about your one hundred and twenty- 
fifth year. You can sit up late at 








blood, and drink all the buttermilk you — 
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The Ideal Spot for Rest, Health or Recreation! 


Two thousand feet high in the cool and invigorating air of the Alleghanies 
you can enjoy the varied pleasures of Golf, Tennis, Swimming, Fishing, Hunt- 
ing, Riding or Motoring—all lend their charm to this glorious mountain retreat. 
The present delightful White Sulphur Hotel with its perfect service and 
delicious Southern Cooking and completely refurnished, remains open all 
summer. In the Autumn, the new million dollar ““GREENBRIER” will be 
opened—this palatial hostelry, absolutely fireproof ang most modern in 
its every convenience, with its 300 rooms, each with bath, will be operated 
on the European plan. For the most enjoyable of vacations come to 


SULPHUR SPRINGS 


oa 
The New 4 ’ 
waren West Virginia 
GREENBRIER — 
4 ~ i gh . 7 int sha! 


WHITE 


“A European Cure without 
going to Europe” 


is made possible by the magnificent new 
Bath House with its wonderful swimming 
pool and its complete system of Medical 
Baths and othertreatments. Ournewillus- 
trated booklet that describes these two 
great hotels and their charming surround- 
ings is off the press—you should send 
fora copy today. Remember that White 
Sulphur is on the main line of the 
C. & O.—easily and quickly accessible 
from all points. Write now for full in- 
formation and rates to 


George F. Adams, Mgr. White Sulphur, W. Va. 
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| s"'4 ° 
emessaneges Underground Garbage Receiver | 
wae ZN ess) NO FLIES. NO LITTER. NO ODORS. 
Opens with the foot; closes itself. Clean and sanitary. Sold direct 


from factory. Guaranteed. Circular free. 
| _C. H. STEPHENSON, Mfr., 46 Farrar St., Lynn, Mass, 


EDWARDS FIRE- GA R AGE S 


PROOF STEEL 


Recor 2 «+ For Automobiles and Motorcycle 








night and eat Welsh rabbits and lobster 
Newburg; you can gamble and smoke 
yourself dizzy fourteen hours a day, 
and, in fact, indulge in all of the 
wickedness going. 

The difference in individual tubings 





may be as great as the difference be- Ec scasneaie® \, $30 , and Up 
tween cast iron and copper pipes in a sn 2 

- . : Easy to put up. Portable. 
plumbing system. You can run almost All sizes. Postal brings 
anything through copper pipes without SSS latest illustrated catalog. 


affecting them; but cast iron piping is 
susceptible to every influence. 

It is interesting to know this simple 
little fact, because it accounts for so 
much in the different theories advanced 
about the prolongation of life, which 
has hitherto been obscure. 


THE EDWARDS MFG. CO., 336-386 Eggleston Ave., Civinnati, 0. 


CLARK’S ORIENT CRUISE 


Feb. 2,°14, by sumptuous new “Rotterdam,” 24,170 tons, 64 
glorious days. Rates $400 up, first class, including shore ex- 
cursions, etc. Program FREE. Frank C. Clark, Times Bidg., N.Y. 















| HAS STOOD 
THETEST 

OF AGES 
AND IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafes. 


Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y. 


Sole Agents 
for United States. 
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“38-Six” Seven-P. 








THE NEW PEERLESS CLOSED CARS 














HE NEW PEERLESS CLOSED CARS are different 
from any we have made before, as well as different from 
any other cars on the market. 

“a In external beauty, in richness and perfection of in- 
ternal appointments, in originality and maturity of 


detail, in dignity and complete freedom from eccentricities they ate 
unequalled by any other vehicle produced in this country or abroad. 


AUXILIARY SEATS: Two patented seats of Peerless 
exclusive design fold completely into the front wall of the 
car when not in use. They face forward, and are stable 
and comfortable. They cannot interfere with the feet of the 
other passengers. 

WINDOWS: Swiss Railway type, sashless, polished plate; 
automatic window lift operates door windows almost without 
effort. 

DIVISION WINDOW: Octagonal triple panel between 
driver’s compartment and tonneau eliminates center mullion 
and gives clear view ahead to all passengers. 


DOORS: Open practically flat against the car, affording 
full door width for exit or entry. 


UPHOLSTERY: Turkish Roll type. 


INTERNAL APPOINTMENTS: Elegance of general 
finish; chau-phone and Pullman type electric lights concealed 
in the wall when not in use. 

AUTOMATIC STEP LIGHTS: When the switch is 
on. the opening of the door automatically illuminates 
the step. 





Three Six-Cylinder Models: 38-Six,” “48-Six,” “60-Six.” Limousine, Landaulet, Coupe and 


Berline-Limousine Bodies. Prices from $5300 to $7200. 


The Peerless Motor Car Company 
Cleveland, Ohio 


Makers also of Peerless Trucks 
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7 A Long Stage Wait 
Brighten - Up ba idea of when-to-tell-the-children having been sufficiently advertised to become 


accepted, it is now proposed to start a movement for the education of parents, 
in order that they may know just when and how to apply the information to 


Your Car the children. This method has been thought necessary, as the psychologists have dis- 
Wi | covered that, unless the children are properly taught, more harm than good may be 


done. This, of course, naturally necessitates a school of pedagogy for the purpose 
of training teachers who shall educate the parents, who shall in turn educate the 


children. But who is to train the pedagogues? And who is to train the trainers of 
those who train? Something ought to be determined about this important question 


at once. Think of all the innocent little children who are so modestly and patiently 


NRRAKKR waiting to learn until the new machinery is adjusted. 


It instantly brings out the beauty and newness of 
the polished surface, upholstering and top. Removes 
dust, dirt, stains, mars and scratches. Keeps your car 
looking as handsome as the day it came from the 
factory. 

LIQUID VENEER prevents the surface coating 
from drying out. Keeps it fresh, clean, shining and 
smooth. Easily and quickly applied with a piece of 
cheese cloth. No drying to wait for. 

Sold by all reliable dealers and garages. Also by 
grocers and druggists. 


Write for FREE SAMPLE BOTTLE 


BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY 
298 Liquid Veneer Bldg. Buffalo, N. Y. 





































Worse than Editors 


An editor is supposed to be the most 
criticised man on earth, but a parson has 
just been putting in a word for clergy- 
men, claiming that they are the most 
miserable of all the sons of men. He 
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says: 

“The preacher has a hard time. If his 
hair is gray, he is old. If he is a young 
man, he hasn’t had experience. If he has 
ten children, he has too many. If he 
has none, he should have, and isn’t set- 
ting a good example. If his wife sings 
in the choir, she is presuming. If she 
doesn’t, she isn’t interested in her hus- 
band’s work. If a preacher reads from 
notes, he is a bore. If he speaks extem- 
poraneously, he isn’t deep enough. If he 
Stays at home in his study, he does not 
mix enough with the people. If he is 
seen around on the streets, he ought to 
be at home getting up a good sermon 










































If he calls on some very poor family, he 
is playing to the gallery. If he calls at 
the home of the rich, he is an aristo- 
crat. Whatever he does, some one could 
have told him how to do better. He has 
a fine time living off donations which 
never come in, and promises that never 


mature. Next to being an editor, it is .” e 
the most awful life.”—Tit-Bits. lue | on - 
~~ 
ee io 
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A sap story is told by a Pennsylvania 
man of a lad in his town who, like many p' i 
another boy, has been obliged to wear The Beer of Quality 
the cast-off clothing of his father. 4 \ 

One afternoon this lad was discovered 
in tears. “ What's the trouble, my boy?” 
sked the man who tells the story. 

“Why,” explained the youngster, be- 
tween sobs, “pop has gone and shaved 
his face clean, and now I s’pose I'll have 
to wear all them red whiskers.” 

—Harper’s. 












J. CAREY, PRINTER, NEW YORK 


Aug. 75.1913 . 
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HE owner of a Pierce-Arrow Car comes 

as near having a car built to order as it 
is possible to come without losing any of 
the efficiency that has been put into the 

Pierce-Arrow. The individuality of the 
Owner can be expressed in color and 
upholstery, giving him free play for 
his own taste in a car upon the 
really magnificent Pierce- 
Arrow chassis 








